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14.1 "© Mr, Hains Emre alam... | 
OU are of late become {o murinons; 
| Y'aveforc'da teverend Bardro quir ottr Houfe. 
Since y'are ſoſoon miſled to ruin ts, {ors 
Fle calla Spirit forth that ſhall declaye, aq 506 
Wha all your rricks and. ſecrer Virtues are. | 
. What ? ho Ariel! 


Enter Betty Mackarel. 

Here's Betty—— No rail if you dare : ade 
Speak ro'em Berty—— ha ! aſham'd, alaſs poot Gitl, 
Whiſper me !— QhbTle tell '*em— Gentlemen ! ſhe ſays, 
Y*are grown ſo wild ſhe could nor ſtay among ye, 
Andyet hertender heart is loath co wrong ye. --- 
Spare 'emnot, 
Whom kindneſs cannot ftir, bur ſtripes may move. 

Bet.) O Mir. Hains ! I've often felt their Love. 

Ha, Poh, felt a-Pudding that has takenvent, 
Their Tove cools faſter, and as ſoon is ſpenc. 
Think of thy high calling Betty, now X 22 here, 
They gaze and wiſh, but cannot reach thy Sphere, 
Though ev'ry one could {queeze thy Orange there. 

Bet. Why this to me, Mr. Haines (d'ee congeive me ) why 

Ha. Ay, why this to Betty ? (rome ? 
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Where s Ific hed love, Soil 
How have you Ky d,to v gay lewd deiga? | 


Betty, dear, dear, 
Fle jam ve Guinr 


* Ky are ſeven 
T-Y But ra ARA, 
' Hz Sothar's well. — make Eats Bet 


Now go in Child, lhavye, Jorrngg BA. ro fy 
tlemenin Our: 
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Spoken by Mr. Heirs. 


S rare tentlds mage ae" 


þ ſoul try theis yower, w wee 


packs yo 
Becauſe t 
But Few pry br al. are felt — ſeen, 
Tos ſee our Study is to pleaſe you all: : 
Lets not by ftiff Tom Thimblesfe@ion falls 
Whoſe cenſures are meer ign'rance in 8 
The noyſe of envious fools,that would ſeems w iſe. 
Ft Bacons Brazen-bead cry----that won't 
all the little + Fop are turn'd to braſs, 


—__— O_ ar nave Pep, 
be worſe then them - 


Te nr c and Wit, reſume your Raign. 


Th'ere honour d who by noble Foer are lain; 


Such comforts Lovers heave who ſwear, 
mm _ tormenting pains are moſt ſevere, 
em'ee 
ern ndgyon: bp od 
oy dra though 1b ſhort is dear, 
Ts 
Mnuch like an 
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PROLOGUE. 
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pend five Grinoye 

10 ) my is't not 
| io. their yellow Boys...  .. 

” Bet. FieMr, Hains, y are very1 rude («ce concevemgs). 
He. Then ſpeak your, If. 
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Bet. Gentlemen ! | ns, t koh... | aa 


Bur. if you will be kin, 
Ha- So that's well.— make. by = ih Bt | 
Now go in Child, lhave, Joowrqgg, | rQ PA. ro Ir 


 tlemenin Private. 
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Spoken by Me. Hes 


Comm Ghoſts, and Gods | 
Tour She Familiars, and your 


wn yi 
The AINBEY their power, Ea ON 


Some do believe that Devils ner have 


Becauſe they thinkgnone can be worſe then them : 
But rar Sprights by all are yr ply ſeen, 
Ton ſee our Study is to you al: wo 
Lets not by ſtiff Tow Thimblesfe@ion fall; 
2 cenſures are meer ignrance in diſguiſe, © 
The noyſe of envious fools,that would ſeem wiſe. 
If Bacons Brazen-bead cry----that wou't paſt, 
"_ all the little Fops are turu'd to braſs, 


your 

Te mer of Senſe and Wit, reſume your Raign. 
Th ere wen who by noble F oe ans 
Such comforts Lovers have who ſwear, 
Dem'ee! 
It does mot wex we to be Clayy'd by ber © 
Gt was though the ſport is dear. 
But who ix your avi" Avg 
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] "ACT 1. SCENE: 


A'great noyſe beard 0 bres king D 
owes, crying « W. F895 


? fy Enter Beantoller, and, Mouſtrappas » ſ 
* on i 'RAT a nayſoithey make 1-': 
Moyſ. A roaring noyſe ,- we hall have ; 
foul wecather.! yer 0404 
60 Ter ner ah 
wary ThoDogskkve mpg: aa, 
S(13 3303ELK Pate} Stephan a, at. en £) 


Stepha. Heforio ! Heforio! | 

All.” Heforio 1 Het ofio ! Helbrio ! 
| Enter HeQorio, 
| ao aaay 
Step 4, Never worle t barr u | 
; the Doors :'Oh-/Oh | "(obes whiſtles, Wench ria on and off again: 1 


B 


oors, and progeing Win- 
, 86, | 


oy > , 


MN 

Enter Mou 

Al. Barr up the Doors, Es 

Monſ.Let's 4-8 all faſt en rthe Devils head off 


Steph. Beantoſſer, i cron er. 
HOME 


\ ON 


"" 3s 


Enter Beantofler. 
pl Tet full h'd Fox hounds. 
He@. They hunt —s tk ard they earth us. 
Steph. He m *, hs _ 


oy +: Toes 
edotio. 1 


Bean, Here here,a 


h 


end 
[Erter Wenches arm'd with Spitts, "F ork; Tongs, Chamber-Potts, &c. 
they paſs over the ſtage. | 

Ir up my brave Amazons, ' 


—FHepk, Bear bf; be 
Font RAE? ual 
nil v0 var as 


Alon. Good Hot 


—— 


Ave born Ten 
nd faſt my 
cans, or all's 


[ Exennt all ] 
T wal wi gurl \ þb 4: ghegt Tree 


nies Anker nd play ; 1 1 
where's Mother many Bios 


He&. Pry'theeatt' Got yep X, an! moye th hands. 


=o Find, een belle th 
wit,/thytpngve., 570a gator 1 
He@. Work, l work, "my heartwof Gold. 


1 jog which. dgratb ee nnd Fbrd Mayors 


IS JOG. 


"Ryeating © and ſet it a th 

Door, quick, q uick. & 1 POE? Wy SR on . 

Within OTbe Sweating bn Tub! Stones, 
Stones | Ba peaniph 


tothe, 


Onak, He is je wen 19g 
com ME CRY \ Lamſon within.) 


WhaPchtc "theſe Roarcrs Pin-mak 


Silence 


, , —_— T4 FT. _ 71 . 4,6 
*; MTS O Ce EL IIa Og 0% x - Wi Aa Ways "5s —————-_— 
. . - W's 3 £3 4 - Mg ,  IuEd oh RE y , "v7 a a 
—— NT th oo Es —— _ 
Eff . _———_ - 2 T5 | 
, > 4 x OOF " 


ue 


Silence, and to work,or I'le came mto a magna = wa throw 


ve A; Window, 6527+ 2 7 bExennt all, 7 
i. Enter St ; Beari, Mouk and Diink. 
teph,' Stix, Wen 10g out all the Jourdans full of Water.-” 
+ The Jourdans, the Jun, 


Bean. Drink, and Mouſ, run off f everal waxes crying the Snalans, 
[4 ereet nayſeailhbing alt crying; plltbore;nHhore, a. Whore, &c.) - 
-1Stepb.; Send ia: Legioacof (Devite- down their yelling / throars to 
plyck their luogs out,/—+» Qut yebauling Curs, yeull-bred! hounds, 
here are Whores enough for you all, All; ifyo you would behave 
ins ſelves hke ecivib Gentlemen, and come one akeer another; 
11+ »\8be Whiſtles, Enter Wenches.. 


4 " Devn, dovngond tothe Selle Vindetralderepeic! + 
: ,All. The Scllar Windaivaghe Scllar Windows: {The Wenebes r run 
Y  '» downthe TrapDoor. ] 


Emer Bean: Mouſ. and Dririk. haſtily one after another, 
Been, Undone, undone, not:one drop of Water.in-the houſe. 
Mouſ. With hard Jabour all their moiſture turns into ſwear. - «4 
; Drink, Th'are dryer then hung Beef, and almoſt as black to. 
Bean, Your advice, your advice Mother.  - 
Drink, Diſpatch,or w'areruin'd. — 
Steph., Getup ip inthe Windows, you muſty Qibens, mall waterin 
their Eyes,and burn &'m out, F'me furey'arc hot ps a1 
Emer HeGorio. 
& Hef?, Turn out, turn out all hands to the Back- door : is this a 
4 time toprate ye ſpurr-gald jades, ye over-rid Hackneys. — 
t Monſ. O you huffting Son'of a Whore. 
; Drink, Y ourotten Jack ina box,” 
F Bean. You foul mouth'd. Nickumpoop. Ra 
} Hed. Prate on, prate on; d'echear how it Thunders? —- ſand 
(till and be Fra, ?, Fleſhift well enough for one. 
' + [ The moyſe renewd. ; 
KT ENON v6) [ Exit HeCtorio, 
_; Steph Fart) orie, qum/out x Soditious miitinets, Fe or Tle have 
: ye allflead Out, out'!- 11. Exenrt Bean. Mouſ. and Drink. 1 


Enter Goiliz Alon. and Quak. 


Gonz.. More noyſe and terrour then a Tempeſt at Sea. 
£ B 2 Bean, 
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(4) 
Enter Beantolſer, _ 
- The pon: Chamber, the green Chamber. | [ Stephania 
iſles the: Weiiches come wp from the Trapp-door.} 
Steph. Aloft ; 4 {taithe 0 all to the green 
Chamber ——Aloft, aloft. - "f-Excunt Beant. ard Wenthey. J 
= DET 9 Rn AR bh! ha! 
ca JON ! wo oO man,a 
| Steph. Reputation?! ye: crop-car'd whelps, Reputation ! is not my 
f Reputation dearer tome theh:your- lives,and Souls? Down with the 
A ee nab had Lofts Lords? 
ve ha $— Lords! 
thou whey-bcarded Ananiagand/thenT had a-blefſing on my endea- 
 voursbut "thivdl juſtly4all'n wpon' me. ;for dealing with fuch +ca- 
- a Whore-maſters /thiv-gutted-g« Uuitomers — Our of-my 
ht; \and to work, or by the beards of my renowned Pledocetion 
© e you hung out like Wodl-lacksto defend my-Walls. Sce if 
thou aca prac the Rabblc —_—_ _ _—y Hiyporritical 
Abedneg | }!4c T1148 
poorig Fon, aac baby lonifh: Whore in _— , thou Harlot of 
a London dye, thou lbale ſee the ſtrength of the | power of a 
um——Thou ſhalt ſee, Iay , look ye Friends, Brethren and' Si- 
ers -— Give heedful attention, and a, and I fay a um —|- A ſhort 
within, and dirt thrown in bis mouth. ] [Exeunt all.” 
Enter again Steph. ard Bean, 
Bear, We arc gone, wear@gone, thareall broke in the Cloſet 


Window, 


Enter Heftorio, | 
Het. Hell, and Devils, th'are.untiling, of: the- Houſe, 
Enter Wenches. | 
Sepb. Ler offthe Bottles of Stepony, they may think thi are Guns. 
Bean, Clap up the middle hatch with the Iron ſpikes, 
H&9, Take downthe falſe Stairs. - 
Enter Mouſtrap PPa. 
Mouf.i Qpet the Trap-doay , that falls into the Aapmonihoue. 
Enter Dyinkallp. - . 
Drink, Hang: up the tenter Hooks. —— 
Steph, Set the great Cheſt againſt the ſtair Door. [[Stephania 
'Whiitles, Enter Wenches. 7 


All 
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(5) 
APJ. To the great Eheſt, the great Cheſt. | 
Exeunt all but Stephania. ] 

HeF. »y Heave all together, heave Cats, heave. 

within Heave Cats, heave ———— cheerily, cheerily. 
Enter Alonizo. Gonz and Quak: 

Alon. Gonz.” Dnak. —— Murther, murther, murther. 

Steph, Oh, you obſtrepergus Woolves., a Rot conſume your 
Windpipes, yare louder then the rabble. 

Alon. Q\, thisbaſe, thts curſed buſineſs ! 

Steph. Curſed buynels, thou invincible Fop,, thou Brazen headed 
Iggoramus—— Haſt thon a mind to be limb'd ? one word more, and 
all the Doors{hall fly open; Curſed butneſs, with a pox to-ye. 

[ She whiſtles.) 


Enter WWencher-— And go off again. 
Come tag-rag-and-long-tai}, Old Satin, Tatfaty, and Velvet, rouze- 
abour, charge em briskly, ſhowr che Coals on their pates. —— He 
calls Wenching, baſe curfed busnels —- Oh you rake Hells, ſons of 
unknown Fathers. - 


Enter Beantofler. 
Bean, Hcll take 'em,they clime theWalls like Cats. 
Steph. Down with the Tales and Stools upon *<m. 


[. Exit Bean, ] 
[ The noyſe renew'd | 
5 Enter HeQorio. 
Hef. Sound a Parle, found a Parle, or they'l break in upon 
us — There's no hope left. 


Steph. A Parle, rhou impudent milcreant / falſe hearted Caytiff 
Vie rather like a- noble Roman Yirago, make my Houſe my Funeral 
le. ? _ 

; Hef. All are reſolv'd not to fight a ſtroak more, ſound-a Patle but 
to gain time. 
Steph. To delude the Foe I conſent, but never to yield. 
Fr | [_ She whiſtles.) 
Enter Drink. Bean. aud Moul.. 
Sound a Parle, and hang out the White Flag. -, [ 4 Horn ſounds: 
within, and one paſſes over the Stag e with a Flannel Peticoat «a4 
Stick; another Horn ſounded on the other ſide. |] 
He@. Hark, . they an(wer us. 


Steph... 
Mk 


(6) 
F1eph, Go you Drinkallup, and ſee what . they will demand. 
[ Exit Drink. and returns immediately | 
Drink. Here's a Plenipotentiary deſires admuttanee. i - . . + 
Steph, Let him" be blinded, and, introduc'd. by ;the  Po- 
ſtern Caſement Come fellow Souldiers, lets fit in State, and 
rezeive him with undaunted Countenances., as bluſtring Warriours 


. do, though weare like todye forfear, ,.....\/,, 
A Guard 8 Wenches Enter... 


$, introduce the Plenepotentiary. 
[ A dirty fellow led in between two Wenches. | 
' Steph, Fellow Souldiers 'tis a Maxim in Warr to treat with gut 
Arms1n ourhands ——(Guard,, deliver us your Weapons.) —— a 
while we talke of peace to prepare for a Battle ; therefore Guard go 
you and mend the backs of the Chairs, | Exennt Guard, | 
Plenipotentiary, be not diſmaid with the glittering Splendour of 
our Court , but boldly deliver what thou haſt in Charge. 
Plen, My Malter,the many-headed-monſter-Multitude, to fave the 
great effuton' of Chriſtian Chamberly, will grant you peate on theſe 
terms, | | 
. Steph, Say on. 

Plen, Firſt,they demand the Dominion of the Straights mouth, and 
all the Mediterranean Sea ———That every Frigot, Fireſhip, you 
have,ſhall ſtrike, furle up their ſail, and lye by to the leaſt of their 
Cock-boats, where-ever they meet, and-receive a man aboard to 
ſearch for prohibited Goods, and permit him to-romage fore and oft 
without reſiſtance. | 
 Stepha Umph.-—— My friends, this is very hard. 

. Plen, Secondly, That all their Veſſels (ball haveandenjoy: a free- 
trade into and out of all your Ports without paying any Cu- 


Maſter of our Ceremi 


*Steph. The duties of Importation are my greateſt Revenue, and 
mult not be parted with, | 


Bear, But though LY People pay for import, we will engage to 
pay them at going oft. 2/3 

' Mouſ. As we have always done heretofore; 

* Plex, Laſtly, That you re-imburſe the charge of the War. pay 
for the Cure of the wounded, and the recov'ry. of thoſe that have 
ſurfeited on your rotten Ling and Poys'nousOyLand allow Penfions 


for 


* wg - - _ Ph, L.1 
% # a x # > 
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(7) 


for thoſe that - are diſmembered —— What lay ye; ca or | 
War? | 


Ste ix War. ET | ot | 57a | 
War; War, War., ' | 
_ Stk. Keturn for anſwer, that | wewill rather dnt at Ik pon. | 


then ſubmit to fuch diſhonomrable Conditions: —— Begon :---:And 
ſo ſhe pray'd me totell ye. 


, Plas. Though you. refuſe peace, I ſcorn to carry back my Pres , /| 


ſent, ——there. £5 Throwes ont a bunch of Carrets, 
Drink, We ſcorn. their Courtelies, and their dry toyes. 
Plen.. Are ye ſo fierce ? if the Seige contioue, you'l Petition for 'emr: 
look for Fire on Sword----And io ſhe pray'd me to tell, you, | 
[ Exit Plen,)] 


Io Arm, Arm, a words ; res Ar. 
Arm, LY ty. \ | 
' Within, A Arm, Arm, On, ;., [ Excunt Al. 
7 noſe F the Fon renew'd. ; 
Enter Steph. Bean. and 


Steph. Many a bruſh havel gon through | ina! pi , but never was 
oy eBrngite LF RR he % bled ble. 
ey Enter Hedeorio.. 
" Hed.” $'death, our Ammunition's ſpent, the dear Jon ayer-drivks 
one, 
Steph. And yet theſe Canibals, more inſatiate then the Sea,are 
notfatisfi'd with our beſt goods ; pull up the Harths,and dawn with, 


the Chimnies. 
Exennt Bean. and Mouſ. 
Hed. *Tis in vain to ſtrive. 


| Steph. Thou Cow-hexrieg cormorant, (hall we be all loſt for - 
thee ? 


. He@. No,'tis for thy cy, thou inſatiable hee-Waolk, 
Steph. Rot your "Gary: bloo 

He&. Confound your brutiſh heart and bacon, face, 

Steph. Nounz , fir about,. or Vie beat oy: brains out with my 


tle, 
N40 | te wor Bag! by the Lhd Harry. 
| "Steph: Tt dar't- not for, Fo: Blood, - thou. darTtnot. 
| | [ She Whiſtles, ] 
| Steph. 


LIT the Butchcr-rcw. 


(8 F | 
| Exter all the Wencher. 

* Steph. For ſhame let not the Army ſee our difference, or thy 
Comnrdile. — 

He&. Pull down the Houle, and bury them in the Ruines : come 
along bojdly, my dear hearts, follow me, I ſhall find a time. — 
122% [ Exennt Wenches. | [Exit HeQorio, J 

1. $reph, To be hang'd -———"Tdon'tdoubt it. 


Enter Beancoler, 

"; Bea. O fave. the Syring and the t of Turpentine-pills for my 
ſake, —— [. Exit Bean. ] 

Steph. -Save nothing, cut off your Lepgs and throw at 'em, Out 
with the Exchange Womans'Trank of Perfum'd. Linnen which the 
Old Knight us to play hey Gatner in —— Our, out; fave 
nothing. | . Exit wag 1 

Enter HeQorio, ard Mouſtrappa 

He@. Fill the old Juſtices greazy Nie: Cap p with the Rokr) / of 
Beads the Fryer pawn'd here but laſt /Night , and down with 'em. 

Monſ. 1 wilh they were all Cannon-bullets for their ſakes. 


L Exit Hettorio ] 
Enter Stephania, beſt 

Steph. Hold, hold, if you throw out the Beads, they'! take us for 
Papithes, and then there's no Mercy; otherwiſe we may {till hope 
for pity becauſe we areall of one Religion.” 

Enter HeQtorio, 

Hef. Set the Led Ciſtern againſt the Door ; all hands to the Ci- 

ſtern, to the Ciſtern. © | [ Steph. whiſtle; 
. Enter all the Wenches, 
pb, My Girles, my Daughters. 
F. Fellow So aldiers , dear hearts now for the laſt paſh. , 
teph, All hands'to the ' Ciſtern, away,— [ Exenint all. ] 
. Fnter all. pulling Sy "hs 

rb Hoa up ; hoa up; cheetily', 'heetily, pluck all to- 
gether 
al. Hoa up! hoa up! hoaup! | 

cM Enter Steph. whiſtling. 

Steph Down, down , all hands down, tare going to iſin 
a Mine, ; £4 AD pun down | 
| / " Enter Beantofler, bf Mien 
; Bean, There's a freſh Brigade &f ſturdy Bapd Ronnie come from 


Mon 


_t9) 
Movſ. The Barz.of the Door's broke, — — 


[ Exenm Bean. aud Mouſ. 

Steph, Barr it with the Conſtables ſtaffe that lay here la 
Night. 

gh Enter Drinkallup. 

Drizk, O Mother, fave your (elf, fave your ſelf. 

Steph. Muſt our mouths be cold then ? [ She whiſtles, } 
Enter HeQorio. 
' He&, All's loſt, all's loſt. — Fra [ Exit Drink. 

Enter Bean. and Mouſ. 


Bean. They break in like a full Sea/upon us. 
4 Monſ. O Mother, Mother, ſhift for your (elf. 
i Steph; Name not me: the Juſtices,and Jaylors,are my very good 
F Friends, and Cuſtomers. 
Al. Ah, there's no truſt to Friends now. 
Steph. If I dye, Idye, but I pity your tender backs, and 
guage the preſent want all theſe young Gallants will have of 
&: o many excellent Beauties. [ Exennt HeCt, Bean, Mouſ. and 
on 4rd Drink. and return preſently. ] 
% . Yet, yet, you may '[ca rangan 
| Bear. The Do hearts fight 44 if they wereall Scanderbegs. } 
 Mouſ. Yet, ſhift Mother in two minutes,'twil-be too late. 
Steph. No, here will I ſtay, and likea Phenix, periſh in my Neſt, 
the Fates ſo Decree. | | 
. Bear. Then let's among 'em, and dye all together, or break 


4 Al. Agreed, agreed, Exeunt ull. 
A great noyſe of frghting, crying Fire, Murther, %c. 1% Rabble, pw 


. Wenches enter fighting,” It Rains Fire, Apples, Nytr,— 4 Coun 
ſtableand Watch enter, and drive all off. 


Act. I. Scene I. | 
.[ The Scene chang'd Wb Bridewell. } 
WO . _  EnterProſpero, and Miranda, 
Prof. Mz Where's your Siſter 2 
A Mir. Lleft her on the Duſt-Cart-top , gaping after 
the huge noyſe that went by. — 
Prof: It was a dreadful ſhow. 


(19) 
Mir. Ghwoy, _—_ hoz.ho, hol Imiglad, I:did not ſee. it 


hough, 

Prof. Holdin thy breath, andeellthy Vertuous Body, there's, no 
harme dOWD, th'are all reſery d for _ and thy Siſter Dorind us 
privateuſe, _ 

Mir. And ſhall 'we have em all, obo ! that; wall 'be- fine Pads: 
but if you don't keep'em cloley pray Father; weſhall.never have'em 
long to our ſelyes pray 3 foraowetry- Gentlewoman runs huck- 
ftring to Market, the youth are bou oght up ſo faſt; that poor Pwubl;- 
cans are allmoſt ſtarv'd,: they are 

Prof, Leave that tomy Fathetly Care.';! © 

Mir. And ſhall we have: 'em:al chazhayhe! O: good, W_ hav 
how the Citifens Wives vill eurſeivs, —— - - 1 

Proſ. Miranda, you mult now leave this Tom-ri ing, and legrny 
to behave your ſt with! a grandeur ' and ſtate, befitringyour. il- 
hiſtrious Bifthand Quality. = Thy Father, 247anda, | was goyears 
dre rear power 7 Duke of my! Lord. Mayou Dogge 

HE. JI ITE Br £3 \FOþ»tf? 

Jets. Ol, why FathbryFarher, are not I Mir _ whiſfe, ſooth, 
and arn't you Proj Waſfe y /ſooth, Reepsr of Bridewel}, my 
Father: C35 "4+ > '* BY, 1ty00Q iiF 

Prof. Thy Mther wat all Menile.—+- As true as Steely? tights 
my Leſs, fl ſhe faid rhouwert my Daughters canſt thou, temem- 
ber when thou wert Born, ſure thou canſt not, tor then thou wert 
but three days 61d.” 

. Mir. I'tads, I do remember i it vacker as well as 'twere but ye- 
ways] |} byareA: v 
roſ.\ Phan ſcratch thy"tenactous Poll, od tell me what-thou 

Gif backWefd jn'the miſtyblack and bottomleſs Pix of time. 

Mir. Pray Father had I not Four,| or Five Women waiting upon 
top of me, Ws uHogparid groaning, pray ? / 

Proſ. Thou hadſt, an a then I had a Tub of 
hung {tuff would Ws Ef ſpeak IRE 

Mir,  O. Gemine!Father aug ems hither ? 

Prof. Whale 1 4&pifih _ and worldly bus'neſs, as miſ-be- 
_—_s my grave Pace, ,did for there ring of m mind, 
.apply my ſelf, to the ſeerer gi Fe "J44dable: one 
vel-buart and d Pigeon: otes=—=toNt thou ro] oadrcl 
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* Beit to lye, ſwear, 


(in) 
| b- of I do; t Prudent Sir, | i 
vo, My' Brother, -ro whom | left the manage of my weighty 
ſtate, having learn'd the myſterious Craft ofcoupling Doggs, and 
of untying them; and by (tri Obſervation of their jilting carriage, 
found the time when Yeaus, Counteſs, Lady, Beauty, and the re(t 
of my ſhe ſubje&s, were to be obligd, by full allowance of their 
ſports, '{foon grew too Popular, ſtole the hearts of my carriſh 
Vaſlals, and ſo became the Ivy-leaf, which cover'd wy Prinecly 
Ifſue, and ſuck'd outall wy Juice. Doſt obſerve me Child ? 
Mir. Yes, forſooth Father, this ſtory would cure Kib'd-heels. 
* Prof. This Miſcreant,-{o' dry he was for ſway, betray'd me to 
Alonzo, Duke of Newgate; and in a ſtormy and” dreadfull Night 
open'd my Kenell Gates," and forc'd me thence with thy young 
Siſter, and thy howling ſelf. | 
Mir. Father! did they kill us then, pray Father? | 
Prof. Near the Kenell they dar'd not for the love my dog- - F 
ged Subject 'bore me. In ſhort to Newgate' we were car- 
ryd, And thence all in a Cart, without a cov'ring, or a Pad of 
Straw , to Hyde Park-corner, we were hurri'd thereon the ſtubbed 
Carkaſe of a Leafele(s'Tree, they hoyſted usaloft to pipe to winds, 
whoſe murm'ring pity whiltling back again, did ſeem to ſhow us 
curſed kindneſs. 
Mir. O poor Father / 
Father ? 4 m4" . | 
Proſ. Some Friends we had, and ſome Money, which gaind the 
aſſiſtance of a great man, called Gregoria Dunn', appointed 
maſter of that black Jeliga ; now luck begins to turn, — But ask no 
more; I ſee thou grow'ſt pinck-ey'd, go in , and let the;}Nurle lay 
thee to (Jeep. pile | 
Mir. And ſhall ſhe give me fome Bread and Butter, Father. ' 
Proſ. Ay, my Child, — Go in. -— [ Exit Miranda.” So ſhe's 
faſt, —— Arie',what ho my Ariel? _ 
- ..* 1.1 . Enter Ariel flying down. 
Ari, Hayl molt 484end (Maſter, 1 come to ſerve thy pleaſure 
cal, pick pockets, or cerep inat Windows =— 
Proſ. How didit thou pextorm thelaſt task Iſet the? _ 
Ari. I gather'd the Rabble together, ſhow'd them the Bawdy 
Houſe, told em they us'd to kill Prentices, _ make mutton pycs 
| ; | 


But whereof, how did we ſcape 


—_— 


(12) 
of 'em — I led them to the Windows, Deors, backward, fo c 
now tothe Sellar, now to the Houſe trop — Thien I ran and caltd 
the Conſtable, who came juſt as theRabble brokein, and the de- 
fendants were leaping from the Balcony, like Saylers from aſfink- 
ing Ship. The Duke and his Traynl clap'd intoa Coach. 
Prof. Arethey all taken and fate ? 
Ari. All cafe in ſeveral parrs of this thy enchanted Caſtle of Bride- 
wel, and not a hair of 'em loſt. | 
_ Prof.” Twas bravely done my Ariel! Wha tsa Clock ? 
Ari. Great Tom already has ſtruck ten : 
_. Now bleſt axe Women that havemen, . 
To tell fine tale, and warmcold feer, 
| While lonely laſs lyes 'gnawing ſheer. 
Prof. Wehave much todoe're morning come* follow me, I'le 19+ 
ſtrut thee within. 
_ .- Beforethe SunuponrHouſe top doth Sneer, 
The Laud knaws what is:to be done, the Laud knows where. 
[ Exenort. 


The End.of the Firſt Ad: 


> ———— —— tilt. 
can_———_.Þ<t 


Om r———_— 


A&I. Scene. 1- 


Enter Miranda and Dorinda... 

Der, Of Siſter Siſter, what have I ſeen pray ? 

Mir. Some rare ſight I warrant. v 

Dor. From yonder dult-cart-top, as I ſtar'd upon the noyſe; I 
thought-it. had been fighting, but at-laſtl ſaw a huge Creature, for 
ought I know. 

Mir. O whereof you mean the Coach. | 

Dor. Coach ! 1' fads, I thought it had been aFiſh, Im ſure it was 
alive, andit ran roaring along, and all the People ran away fromit 
for fear it ſhould cat 'em, HB R 

Air. Olo, O lo Siſter,O lo! —— haha he —— 

Dor, Why d'ee laughat one Siſter, indeed it had'eaten men, for 
lt by our gateit ſtopd ſtill” and open'd a great Mouth inthe betty 
04-it, ad ir 'em out all whole; Mir. 


(v3) | 

Mir. Oh but Siſter, whereof I cantell younews pray, my Father 
toldme in that "Creature was that thing call'd Huſhand, and we 
ſhould ſee it ſhortlyand have it pray , in a Civil way. 

Dor. Huſband, what's that > 

Mir. Why that's a thing like a man ( for ought I know )-with a 
great pair of Hornes upon his head, and my father ſaid 'twas made 
for Women, look ye. 

Dor. What muſt we ride to water upon't, Siſter ? 

Mir. No, no, it muſt be our: $lave, and gives Golden Cloaths 
Pray, that other men may lye with us ina Civil way, and then it 
muſt Father our Childrenand keep them: 

Dor. And when weare ſo Old and Ugly, that no body elſe will 
lye with us,muſtit lye withus ir ſelf? 

Mir. Ay thatit muſt Siſter, 

* Dor. You ſee my Father getsmen to lye with us, is not he a Hus- 
band then ? l | 

Mir. No, you {ce he hasno Hornes, 

Dor. May be he ſheds'em like a Buck, or puts 'emin his pocket 
Ike a rich Citizen, becauſe he won't 1ye with us himſelf when he can 
get no body elle. 

Mir. Fie Siſter; nol Fathers and Mothers are kinder and wifer 
now then they were heretofore look ye; for when they fee their 
Daughters will be modiſh and kind, they provide 'em Gallants them» - 
ſelves tolye with thers; 

, - Doy. But if we muſt take thoſe-our carefu} Parents get, only tor 
probit, 'tis as bad as marrying. Tat: 

Mir, They doe it only'till they get us Husbands tor eaſe them of - 
the trouble, / | 

Dor, O whereof Siſter,my Father may ſpare himſelf of that trouble,.,, | 
tor Iam old enough to ſhift for myſelf in a civil way, forl was 13, Þþ 
laſt quarter Seffions,ay and wiſe enough too. 

Mir. 80 we all think 1vads,but they can get us Coaches and Sct- 
tlements, whereof if we were left to our ſelves, we ſhould creep 
into holes, and yet nothing but Baſtards. 

_ Dor, If our fathers don't get us Husbands quickly, wee'l make 
him lye with us himſelf, ſhall we Siſter ? - fv. | 
« Mir. Ayay, that we will, but lets goe in now, He's about {ome- - 
thing I loag to-ſce the-end of, come lets not deſpair, the fieth 1s + 


. LO 


(14) 
'Dor, O fora Hoand Siſter how I long, 
{ Excunt Mirenda and Dorind, 


AR. II. Scene. II. 


Enter Alonzo,end Gonzalo affrighted, 
Alon, HP. Onzalo Oh —» my lodging is inchanted, 
Gon, Le ea a Devil and like your. Grace is haunted, 


| UP ays more tricks then c're the witch my Aunt did, 
Alon, Firſt doletu] groansat both my ears were lugging, 
| Then _—_—_ voycelike wind ig empty muggin, 
Gon, $hricks as of {witcheld Jas I heard, andanon 
Sighs of enchanted ghoſt like roaring Canon, | 
Alen, VVuth Princely hoof Lknock'd, and noyle did follow, © 
By which find O, Heavens the Houſe | is hollow, 
My bed of ſtate — / 
Gon, Of (traw you mean —— now good my Lord doenot lye, 
Alen, Millions of devils mov'd, black, white, and motley, 
Six legs a piece, ſharp claws. 
: Gon, Aye mine were ſo Sir, - 
Each tooth a needle, and caddie a laucer, 
They ſtole my ſhooes, and in a hole 1 found 'em 
The white rofſelt black Armies did ſurround * _ 
, Feircely the black attaqu'd,and white defeaded, F. 
Horrourand death in ev'ry Seam attended, _ 
"The nimble black like hopping Devils ventur'd, 
Mounted the works, and on the halfmoon enter 4, 
But here the white ſerry'd.as (ck: as ſawduſt , 
And beat them off, 
Then march'd up thered liſtec 
But what they did I dare not tel for fear, 
Alon, Sage matrons ſay,. where ſuch kind Foes appear, 
The Lord o'th' + fhall not dye that year, 
Gon, Unleſs he'seaten out —— - 
4lon, On large deal board by prudent vermine cholon, 
Two Neenies more were fighting formy haſca, 
If 1 but offer compoſition Fm Ge. + 61 20! 


(159) | 
All leave the field;and tomy Carkafs flock, * 
No Fairy. pinches half focloſe, nor no Witch, 
Gon. 'Tis worlc then nettle, ſting of Waſp, or Cowitch; 
 Alonzopulis 8 Louſe out of bis neck! 
Alon, Treaſon treaſon, O here's one of the white devils, treaſon 
treaſon, my guard my guard,,Qh ho hoe, : 
Fortune has cheated me of all, pize on her, 
Iam no Duke now , but a poor Priſoner, | 
; [ A no ſe of horrid Inſtruments. | 
Gon, Oh what horrid noyſe is this aſſaults our ears... 


Devils riſe aid 8ing- 


x De.. Where be thoſe boyes, 1 

That make. ſuch. a noyſe,.. \/-.. , | 

And won't eat their bread and butter * © 
2 De. Without all donb}... 
Th' are hereabont, 

Wee'l teach 'em to make ſuch aClutter. 
3. De. Who are the ring-leaders,who rules the Roaſt - 
4 De. Alonzo the Dyke, and andther old Todſe.. 
1 De. Weel put water-jn their porridge, 

And ſtraw in their beds, 
2 De. Shooes on their feet ,and aComb in their beads, . 


2” , So 
_ "J £6. RF 4 > "—_— 


Chorus, Wee'l put &c. + 


b | And ftraw &c;. 
|  Shooes Kc, 


| | Mo . O fave'me fave me, Gonzelo RY 
Gon, Iwould give hind the beſt member Thave, to ſave my (elk 
Alon, Theſe great He Devils will hearken to n0 ſuch Comp: 
tion, | af! 


The Devils Sing again». | 

"'x De; Roger that fram their Liquor ſprink, | $46: : 
Shall ſcorch to death for want of drink, l, | 

| 7De, | 


| (16) ,- 
; 2 Dev, And who with falſe glaſs ood fellows betr a 
1 3 Dev, And tipple ſmall Maya of their ws 
4 Dev, Then bubble their poor weak, brothers at play, 
To the whip and the ſtocks wee'l confine, 
1 Dev. $0 poor, ſopoor, ſtill ſhall remain; 
Mirth, or good Wine, they ſhall ne'r have again, 
Nor never, oh never, be eas'd of their pain. 
Chorus, $9 poor, $20, m— 
Mirth —— 
Nor never —— 


Gonz. Never,oh never,cat Cuſtard again! 
Oh murthering Sentence Oh, ho, ho! 
Alonz. Never, never-— O Inhumane CorreQion ! 
Oh,theybegin again ——Oh. — 


The Devils Sing. 


. Whoare the pillars of the wenching Trade 2 


. Thewealons profeſſor, and brick City blade. 
. The Gallas, ies ; | a 
Do often poor, and bare, and bare. 
- But theſe Canters, and cloſe City Cullios 
Are ne'r without Money, or Ware, 
» What Slave permits 
Such Hypocrites | 
In peace to tait of all our ſweets?) ©) 
2 Nev. Inthe midf of their joyes, they diſcoveries fear, 
3 Dev. And -their Wives, if th'\ave any, ſhall make the ſcore clear. 
4Dev. With Claps, and with Dui, wetorment them all dey, - 
_ And at night we take them and their Doxits away, 
Chorus. With Claps &&C.m | 3$1-54;; 
| Andat night &c,, — 


Alon, Pox o'the Devil, *tis too true, they did take our Doxies 
away. 


Gon. Ay, and I would procure 'em a whole Regiment, for my 
me, | 
| Alow, 


, mgm 
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Alon, Alaſs, they were but Oyſters before their meale z beſides 
they, were ſo rotten, they would melt in their mouthes, all their 
bones were tura'd togriſtle : We are kep'd for the ſtanding Diſh. || 

Gon, Nay, then I am ſafe enough, * forT have no more 
Diſh, then a poſt, my hearts no bigger then a Pins-head. 

Alon. My poore Boy Quekero's, gone too, Oh, ho, ho ! 


. 1 Dev. 


2 Dev. 4je, aze.. 
3 Dev. Aye, aye. 


Dev. Let "em Y. | 
: Dev. Let han T4 % 

1 Dev, . Let 'em ſtay. 

2 Dev. Let 'em ſtay. 

Chorus, With a Tory, rory, Tory, rory, rory, rory. 


1 Dev, Cabbage is windy, and 4 


Chaves Ca | 


Enter 


GlaG 


2 Dev. No, No, 


(17) 


ing | 


The Devils Sing, —_ 


Shader 
Shall we take up theſe Rogues,and Carry them away, 
With atory, ror, Tory,rory, rory, Red-Coats ? 


'Till we ſhow them their Crimes, let e'm ſtay. 
With a Tory, rory, Tory, rory, rantum, ſcentuw. 


ts 


d is ftrong 
But a Laſs with a wide Month,and Ye 


But 4 Laſt—— 
Will give —— 
Then firſt—— ; 
Pride, repreſented by a Painted, gaudy Woman, with a 
in her hand. L © jg | 
N oy =. 


8). 


=" = '. She 
"Pia .. £0 here; PO Ty that «ley keft thim aſide,” 
| apes, true Trojan, and then hedyed 


Enter Fraud, a female Quak ef Sings... 
Fraud. © With wpright look, and Jpoe ſees 
In publick, I a Saint ap 
But 11 private put out Ihe lobe. | 
And I ſerve for. aWhore, or a Band. 
T have taught them to cheat, Swear, and F tght, 


Foy t Tea, and hbyNay, I am Fraud: 


Enter Rapive, dreſt-like 2 Padder, with a Piſtole inyb hand. | 
Sings. 


ine. a_ ont a Scont 
_ Fig nu Hill. 
- 1 ted deliver. 
muſt | wait. 


Lo 
Ms | 70 hee to Hel, 
From s us proceeel to force. =# 
And then I Rapine, guide their one 4, 
A man dreſt all in Red, one; Bloo. YG 
man-dreſt all in with-two Blood Dagger &i h and 
'his Face and Hands ſta in'd with blood. ai nd ; 


Sing "x 
would te orc 


. Dojgnis thb 


Morther,  akeD METS 


rid Galdws. by re | 
"Wet We they go, $4v 2 the Devils drive... 


I Devil Sings, OOO TOM 
Alaſs poor Mortals. 
To What liks the Earth, in the Dogg-daye "JOE 

fe the Frogg has? RL Fiche", 
| ' Drawer. | " A " ; © % 4.4 
P xDev, Anon, Anon... Ul 246 0% 2g 
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« | 
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1 Dev. Glve'om drinks, or theyr gone, _ | 
E'r their torment's began. | 
P our, pour, pour b] 0 | 
Heark,, heark, <-355 FM | 
See, ſee, how it ſmoaks : 
Who refuſes ſuch Liquor as this 3s, | 
May be pine, may he pine, may he pine 
'Till he choakes. 
C horus. Heark, &c. 


The Devils ling, and Dance round Alonzo, and Gonzalo. 
Chorus. Around, around. 
Around, around, around, | 
Let's ling, and tear the ground, 
There's no ſuch ſport below, « | | 
Where ſinfull mortals go. 


FE [ Exennt all the Devils. ] 

| Gonz. Oh, oh, are you alive my Lord Duke. | 

; Alen. I cannot tell, Ab, ha, Feel me, feel me, whata | 
drench they gave us, ſure 'twas Spirit ofBrimſtone, I amallin a 
flame 


FO 
lies, 


Gonz.. Their d 
hot Iron in their 
the Pan already. 

Alon, Anon they'l cut off livers from us, as they did from the 
whole Ox, in St. James's Fair. | 

Gonz. Oh,'tis intollerable:methinks I hear a great ſhe Devil,call for 
Groats worth of the Criſpe of my Countenance, —- They-are all 
for Griltle. | 
) Alon. Another cries Six-peny-worth of the brown,withGravy,Sha- 
| lot, and Pepper, Oh there's a Collop gone ! ; 
Gow. Shalot, and Pepper, was well though of, for if [am not well : 
ſeaſon'd, there's no eating of me: | | | 
Alon, Indeed old Lord, you havea kind of Ven'zon haugou. 
Gon, How can it be otherwiſe, my Lord, when {1'me roaſted 
with the gutsjn my belly ? 
Alon, If Shat'lin, or Lockst had us, what 0/io's,Raggous, and Pot- 
tages, would they make? 


us as ſome do Geeſe, by putting a | 
into drip, they may make a Sop in | 


D2 Gon. 


(a5) 
Gon. $01 newa Diſh never came from France, they Wonld get the 


Devil and all by us. 
Alon, We ſhould out-ſtink French Cheeſe. 
Gor. O help help, here's Raw-head and Bloody bones, the Ma- 


ſter Cook of Hell. [4 noiſe of borrid Muſick 5 a Devil ariſes 
Sings. "with a Crown of Fire. ] 

Ariſe, ariſe, Je Subterranean Feinas, 

Come claw the backs, of guilt binds: 

And all ye fi ttty Drabs, and Harlots riſe, S 

wy ſe f infelt the Earth with Puddings, and hot Piess, 

e ye who can devouring ior es frame, 
>; which Wines paſs to th' Wonth, and Brain; © 


Engender Head-akes, make bold elbows ſhake; 
Eſtates to Pimples, and to deſarts turne.. 
4nd you whoſe greedy flames mans very extrals buryt, 
Te ramping queans, who ratling Coaches take, 
Though y ave been fluxed'till Head and Body ſhake. 
Come Clap theſe Wreches 'till their parts do ſwell : 
Let Nature never make them well, 


Cauſe s, and Army to pine, cauſe loſs 

The, hs them bowl with Anguiſh, ad = 

Riſe ard obey, riſe and obey , Raw bloody 7 008 
[ Exit Devils] 
Devils ariſe with Bellows, and blow Alonzo, and md; off the 


Stage. 
A Dance. 
The End of the Second A. 
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AR uw; Scene L 


Buter PEN jo + 4 Pitcher, Beantoſſer, and Mouſtrappa, all arunk. 


Teph. "Here was « noble 
T Took wp bis Maidens eh F 


hair, 
roans. 


Fadt; ; 


py, 
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1) 
Faſt bythe Fire fide, F: 42 
A very reg Danes »* 
Her lips were ſoft as Lamby wool, | 
Or marrow Paſty-fri d, 
This is but a kind of a doleful Tune, to beat Hem5.to, but hang't | 
lets ſqueeze the Picher, here's tro:theemy donghty Amar o7. 
Bear, Right reverend Trot-up-and:down, VI&'do thee reaſon 
here Mouſtrappa. SF 164% 
Step, Come bouze it about, and a fico forthe Juſtice. Fortunes 
a Whore, and will be kind to her Siſters. 
| Monſ. Of the firſt Five men, we met Three were Johns, and Four 
| of thoſe were Cukolds,,- Which is a good fign, and fo ſqueez the 
| ICC, « ple 
- Bean, A tron point of Conſolation, let me kiſs thee for that, | 
thou pretty, y, well favourd Crack. 


> S11g. 
"1 Steph. Fill the Diſb Molly, 
( And think, of a Cully. 


= 
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; Here's a health fo the beſt, 
Give us more Drink,, a Surgeon that's jolly, 
And a pox take the rei. 
Molly fi. . 
We cry Hill, 
Fill again, and drink round. 
'Till we empty the Pitcher, and fill up the Crown, 


Bear. Hold, hold, our Siſter4s grown hollow hearted, and like a 
jilting Quean, forſakes us in os Tribulation. 
if | Auf. 'Tis eva whit T look'd for,--Thelaſt Diſh came asflow, 
| and frothy, as the laſt wordsof adeclaring Owaker. 
Bean, When the Spirit ſmks down his Throat, and rattles like the - 
\- departing Water in a ſeaky-Pump. 
- Steph. Blame her not, you here ſhe is ſound (tifl, ha f wilt thouſo? 
necks the? Why thats very fair, —She fayes.ſhe will'do w'ye for a 
| Pircher. . F Groat a time, till you are not able toſtand : Vie be hang'd 
} if pens Jugg oe = do cheaper. ies; though 
| can, Look Movftrappa Weeps, —— Hang loſſes , our - 
if Dancing Schooles ruin'd , we have fav'd Jens, "wot Ire : And as 


ho 
Ic ag”; 


#* 
a. 


\ 


+ Steph, There arg more of qur 
 Covent-Garden, then there are Ghittars (crap'd ina Week, in Madrid: 


bing me, they pullag'd fix Brokers : ruind 'my Credit, aggþquite 


bu 

l 
: 
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{ 

: 
"n 
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as Men drink, 'and Women paints we ſhall fill jog on. 
wor . Dalcimers thump'd 7a ry Night in 


therefore I ay, ſtaunch thou falſe hearted misbeleiving Jewes- 
Trump, do not, many induftcions | Females live well by bidding 
Gentlemen welcometo Town, .fingiog at their Chamber doors ? 

Bean. Aodtrugkingtheir, Bug/ih (mall! Wares, for Frexeh Toyes. 
Monſ. Othi .bout for poor Mouſtrappa. In rob- 


is was a dread 


kil'd my old dealer, . honeſt! Jack the! M:xcer 3/; for juſt B 1 had 

brought his Bady.to-ſuch a/ſtate, -that none. elſe would touch him 

ſo that Icould/fetmy awaratey, they taok.me from him; the French 

Farendine , he gave me for a Gown 1s gone tov. —— But let the 
World rub, when, 'tis at worſt twill mend, --. WP» 

Bean, The devil take thee, fur putting me in mind of my loſles; 
hang me ifI can forbear weeping too. | 

Steph. Then thou art in danger-of. drowning for the water's 
above thy mouth, and there's no paflage by the Noſe, for the bridge 
was down loag ago 3 and (o ſhe io me-to tell ye. 

Bean, My friend isa._ brisk French . Merchant , 4 knew him a 
Taylors Trotter: but from 3 Ouncesof Jeſlimy-butter, halfe a Pound 
of Powder, and 6 pair of Jeflimy-Gloveghy'cheating the King of his 
Cuſtomes, and his fellow Subjects 'of their Money , he's come to 
his beaten Farendine Suitev'ry day - had not this befall'n me, 1 had 
reduc'd him to his firſt being, and I had hazarded the faving of his 
Soul, by the ruine of "od y, and eſtate. But he 4s but re- 

eiv'd, —-the pox. will take him, for heis a, Termagant at laced 

atrton. » , 

» Steph, Miſchaif light on: ye both, . for minding me of my loſes; 
there was ſcarce a'Manchild in Tawn, gentle, or fimple, fromFiftecn 
to Threeſcore, that did not pay me Tribute. When I walk'd 
the Streets, the Shop-keepers bow'd, the Prentices, wink'd ;.If five. 
or ſix Gallancs ſtood ia the way, Lord what ruſtling and; cnuging 
w 3s there to Madam stepharia? — Aunt, cries one, bow. docs wy * 

ittle Neece ?——The Aunt, and the Necce, may both be.damn'd, 

y Y 52 you care.to picale,s me be {lips a/Guinny, When ſhall 

-We-cut uhh the Giblet Pye? cry@wanother—Goy area wag, cry 

- I; ahere'Shalfe a Peece. Saies a third, is there AnLabe Saget 

OL | tap > 
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rap'd? yes quoth I, but you ſhall be hang'de'ce you lick Coming, 
with it; and fo ſhe praid me to tellye: (till Ry coming ,, 


for every now and then {lips in a cloſe thriving Trade 


man, look 


ye Mrs. quoth he, I donot uſe theſe things, but the caſes thus, Vie 


beat a word, I want a Wench; 


my h 
freedo 


give me goed found ware, here's | 
your Money, ready Money :,I worſtbuild Sconees,' and bilk you, as | 
your Gentlemen Bullies do, lt me'have weight 'and meaſure, one 
wordsas goodas a thouſand. Well quoth'T, put your bus'neſs into; | 
, Fle uſe a Conſcience, -aye, and 1 did too, for as-I hope tor 


e: ; ſometimes I have hardly got 84.” 'in the Shilling. But 


ſuch were ſure Cultomers, they never left me for fear of di —_— 
Oh! Icould tell you ſuch, {tories of Veltry-men,' and Burgelles, as 


would make the Bells rm 


backwards, i'faith, 


Me, and my 


bus'neſs, was the whole tal e ofthe Town, but all was _ lecret, 
riot a word mention'd, unleſs *twer in ſome Coffee-houle, or the 


Streets. 


Shire.” 


Tough Hemp neuſt we beat ? © 
Dry Bread muſt we eat, * | 
And be buntbled', ea fintb}d;- whd eriewbl d at tos, too, ”—_ 
' And. drxick nothing , but W. 


But now they all forfake | apÞ I twill rub out 
when'tis dry, and loFqueeze, . 6 1 


"Ip ut, Water that's told ? 


Then Harry; and Mary! bt + and theeyy, as long SWecan do,do,do.. 


And drive awgy ſprromw, wrlill we arc old, 
Come bouzcit a 


out, and lets reez,c art the Pitcher, \ 
| BY 5 q Kogye that fans ont, ed Joel nr be the Richer. 


uy, Heres Ten go-dojens upon Re, Aouſtr apa 
"Mou. Put rem to't of [renounce'thee. 
'Bewn, my" me Puſs, not: pledge me, thou ſale Suburbiat. 


"Hackn 


4 noufe, Well rs 


and Coblers 'Prenticey, I hant fo: 

Bean, Who has Mrs, Gilfiari flirt! Mrs. Toanda henygbs e 
Hwa: T Hare no body” _ touth- a 

f 2 IG: 


Bean. Burl know who his Wy taketvup i 


"wince.* 


—_— 


eantdſſer; 'l ane ſtood. three years at Livery, 
and been hyrd for 6d. a fide on Holydaes, by Chimny-Sweepers, . 


het | 


px. rode- | 
fo- ; 


| 
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| ſomany heats that the French, faſhions that was ev'a your 
| =" ſivect Terwar ek k to go behind, your crooked back 
"to tell you (0. | | 
Steph. - Fight Dog, fight Bear, ill here's the juice of life. _ 
\Monſ, 1 never dancd naked at the French houſe for Mild-Six- 
aces, goody Lerry-come-twang. | 
Ek Oe that's old, that's old, + _ 
-\ Bear. Norl never walk'd the Streets at Night, ſtark naked ina 
Buckram 'Suit, trim'd with black Ribons at the Codpeice, Mrs, Gin- 
* crack, Mrs, Nimble-go-throughs | - 
.- Steph.. No, no, that thou didſt not old Tru-peny, that was the 
Tailors Wife, — but 'tis old too, — | 
Bean, Who dreſs'd her ſelf in mans cloahes to commit with ar- 
other Womans Husband under his natural Wifes noſe, not you? | 
- | Atouſ, Who goesev'ry Night uponWater to {ce men ſwim on their 
backs, and (how beaſtly triks, not Beaxzoſſer, no ? Y 
Bean. Who uſes tobe drunk at Tayernestear her friends Wig, 
and then give all the Money, ſhe has for a frisk with the Drawer, not 
Mrs. Betty cMouſtrappa ? Mt 
 Monſ.. Whoſtorms the Fort in private with a Leathern Gun. 
Bear,” Go y'are a mean ſpirited Crack, tobe kep'd by a Club of 
'Prentices : and ſo'ſhe praid nieto tell ye... 
{| *. © Monſ. 'Tis better toreceive ſmall ware then give broad Gold, as 
hou doeſHike a filly Trapes. 
Bear, The foul names thy own, and I'le daſhit down thy Throat, 
Afouſ. Help, help, murther, ſhe] murther me. lia 
Steph. Hold, hold, hold, keep the Kings Peace, I fa the 
Peace, do you , not tremble to uſe ſuch words, it any body 
fhould hear on it would bring a ſcandal on the houſe, and make 
!| emthink us Whores, Reſtore her noſe Aouſtrappa, and you Beantoſ- 
|! ſer, give back her Eye-brows : I fay ſqueeze the juice, and let 
of Hoſtility-ceaſe, .I was governaunt at home, and1will be juſtice of 
Peace here. * 
Bean. I will have no Juſtice, ——- 


Steph. Beantoſſer be orderly, and thou, ſhalt be my Clerk. 
: No aſl to Corrupt Juſtice, and to ſhow.that 1 


deſire all things mite done without favour or ſelfiſhneſs, let Beax- 
tofſer be hang d, veme her cloathes, and ſoI ſqueeze. 
| Bear. 


< 
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Bean. Juſtice, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, Ile ſwear the peace 
apainſt her. | | 
Steph, Bear back, bear back, good People don't preſs upon the* 
Court,,——Caonſtable ſtand by me, and go fetch the offender be- 
fore me. | 

Bean, I command thee to come before my Lord Juſtice. 
No ——good people will ye ayd and afliſt me. We are reſol- 
ved to afhiſt Mr, Conſtable Beartoſſer to-the death. La you there 
now. 

Mouſ® The Juſtice is an Aſs, the Conſtable a Skeepshead, and all 
the good People a Whore, and a Baud : and fo ſhe pray'd me to 
tell ye. 4 

Bean. Grant me a humming Warrant to compel her to come be. 
fore you volensnolens of her own accord. 

Steph. How, how, thou art an evil Counſellor, and a Traytor ; 
thou ſeekeſt to deprive me of my honourable Imploy ment by force 
quoth'a, no ,ſome wiſer then ſome :Tam a Juſtice of peace, and muſt 
keep the peace. But if I grant a Warrant to compel; I break the 
Peace. If (he comes, ſhe comes, all muſt be done in a peacefull way: 
Volens nolens quoth'a. | | 

Bear, Right Worſhipfull, *tis a common way to grant a Warrant. 

Steph. Ay, ay, 'tis ſo common that we Magiſtrates are all the 


worle for'r, it makes juſtice ſo cheap that no People of faſhion care 
for uſing any. 

Ber, An't pleaſe your Worſhip, 

Steph. Pleaſe me, and pleaſe thy ſelf, I fay ſtill. 

Bear. To accept this ſmall preſent ? 

Steph. Hay ! more Plots, how darſt thou corrupt Juſtice, thou 
Treacherous Strumpet ! devour the bowels that gave thee Suck? 
Now do I know ſhe wants Juſtice,becauſe ſhe would buy it--Clerk, 
take up the Bribery, and give it to the poor : fince. my Clerk is ab- 
fent I will vouchſafe to do it my ſelf, — But did this audacious 
Tatter-de-mallion declare with her own Corporal voyce, that ſhe 
would not come before us? 

Aonſ. Idid, and I do again fend thee word by my (elf, thatthon 
fhalt gome before me,-—[fthou wilt not, I command thee to ſtay 
there, — and (o I ſqueeze. ha bay 
'- Steph. Does the Rebel fend word, her fclf being preſorit, that 

E (he 
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. (v2 will not appear? ——it ſtands not with our high place to put up 
"Coach affronts. ——Head-Canſtable, knock her down, and keep the 
Peace. | £168 + , [ Bean, aud Mouſt, fight. 
Steph. Sonow the whole Courtsinanuproar, fight, 'till the De- 
vil part,you, — Hold, hold, fall off, and unite againſt the common 
Enem 's | | 
F 'Enter Heftorio, ad Drinkaffup, drunk and Singing, 
Drink. Francky, was bis name a, © 1] 
And Francky . was his name 4; | > 
His Beard was black., | and his Gills were Red, 
And bis Bill was all of the fame 4. | 
_. With weapon full ſharp, he fought till be was dead, 
*  "' Witha Heyeock of the game a, | | 
. And Francky was bis name a, 
"MY yur And with weapon &C. 


| "Hed Fravcky's dead, and gon 4, _ 
.... 41, 1PoorFranchy's dead, and gon a: 
- Thy browes are black, and thy lips are Red, 
Aud thy bellies ſoft as the-down a, | 
©, Let mebethy Worm, and at every turn, 
1 will tickle thy fleſh, and bone 4. 
Then pri the? ceaſe they moan a, 
Since Francky's dead, ant gon 4: 
Let me XC, 


k _ " 


Steph. Silence in the Court, to keepa ſound Peace, I make you 


both. my High-Conſtadles of Weſtminifter, 
Bean, 
by Ads agree 
Steph. Then by Vittue of my Warrant, which ſhall be made.when 
We areat leaſure, bring thoſe diſturbers of the Peace before me, 
- wh Woman, leave thy babbling, and. come before the 
_ julrice, | | 
Mon}. HeForio, be uncover'd in the Court, and obey th 
He&. What t? what Officers ? ik _ 
| Bean, why Stephania is Juſtice of Whorum, and we are both 
Head-Conſtables, | | 


Hed. 


» 3, <P... *y - - 4 » —_ w 
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, He. Then Officers, loak to. your Throats, for there will be above 
Ten thouſand up in Armes to Night. Sings, — 4nd their bellies ſoft 
as the dawn a. : | 

| Steph, He has confelt, and ſhall be hang'd *till he's dead. Come 
thou Rake-hell, yillain,dag, where are they, what's their delign, 
who leads *em on, who brings 'em off, make his 27ittimus, before 
heanſwers, and ſend him to Tyburz. | 

HeF. Old touchand go, why (0 9 Aran Lord Bacchus leads 
'emon : my Lady Venus brings 'em off : their deſign is to riſe up in 
their Beds, at midnight, to ſtab all the Women, and behead a!l the 
Virgins they Catch, ot 

Drink, Sings — With a Hey-cock of the game 4. .. 

Bean, O inhumane C anihals! 

Monſ. Let*em do their worſt, the Women will be hard .cnough 
for 'em., man to man. * 

Steph. And | believe the Virgins had notice of their deſign, for 
there isnot one left in my Liberties : Head-canſtables, diſpatchthis 
Weſtminſter Wedding, I ſay, tye 'emup. | 

Bear, Won't your Worſhip examine the Woman? 

Steph. I ſay, take her away, (hes a Pick-pocket I know, by her 
lac'd Shooes : befides,heark ye, ſhe's a Witch, ſhe carries an enchane, 
ted Ring about her, which turnsRich men to beggers, and makes an 
AGof a Juſtice of Peace, 

pal, Gentlemen of the Jury, this Villain is no honeſter then 
he ſhould be, he rob'd me ofa dozen of precious Turpentine guilt 
Nutmegs, and a Pewter Squirt. | 

Hef, Which is flat felony, forthat's the Iron work to her Plough, 
without which it muſtſtand ſtill, -and her Familiars muſt ſtarve : and 
ſo ſhe prayd me to tell ye, 

Drizk,, But becaufe the old Rogue 18 atrue friend to the Chuck- 
office, I care not much, if I fave him, therefore you may bring in 
che Ectiony, Man-qughter, | 

HeF. Gentlemen, 1 am a Witneſs for the King, and (o lets ſqueeze 
all round. 

Mou. Art thou her Cozen after the fleſh? 

, Drgk No, heis my Husband's Brother, for they tumbl'd both 

in-onec Bclly. | 
Bear, Then thy Husband hasa ns” Legion of Brothers, for halfe 
2 the 
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the Town haye tumbl'd in the fame place : and ſo-ſhe pray'd me to 
. rell ye. | | 

Rar? Woman, put me 1n Bail, or take her away Jaylor. 

HeF, Hold, hold, what Bail doſt thou demand? 

Steph. Two ſubſtantial Citizens, Aldermens fellawes, or com- 
mon Councel men, but no Cuckolds. 

Drink, No Cuckolds, Jaylor take me away, hold, heark 
you, If you'l take a Hundred rhat are Cuckolds, by the help of my 
friends here they ſhall be produc'd preſently. —— Nay don't bob 
down your heads, I did but try him. 

Steph. No, no! no Cuckolds. 

HeG. This is. flat Tyrany, thou maiſt as well demand a Tribute 
of Maiden-heads in the Teens: but Miracles are ceas'd, 

Steph. What is this notorioustalking Rogue in for ?- 

Moxſ. For Robbing of the Veſtry. 

Steph. How Sirrah, who.made you a Ehurch-Warden? 

Mouſ, 'Tis but a Veltry matter, and may be agreed at the next 
Tavern. | | | 

Beaz. Who:will pay Scot and Tot, asthey fay, and ſerve in allun- 
der Offices of trowible, if every Raſcal ſhall ufurp that very Office, 
where they may reward themſelves ? | 
* Steph, Ay, without Authority, or paying a farthing fort, when 
'tis well known ſubſtantial. Houſe-keepers have given hundreds 
or't. T 

Bear. Yes, and thriv'd upon't too, wittta bleffing on their pious 
endeavours. 

Steph. Head Conſtables take 'em away to Limbo. 

: _ We defic thee, and thy Head-Conftables, to' mortal 
attle, | | 

Steph. Then blood” will enſue: and fo ſhe: prai'd me to tell 
ye. —— Sound acharge, and keep the Peace. 


[. Maſick, plays, they dance, and Exeunt, 4 


\ 


A8&, 


(29) 


Scene. IT. AR. II]. 


Enter Ariel, and Quakerg.. 
| Ariel Sings.. 
| Sa we, follow me, hey jolly Robin. 
| The Moon ſbines bright, 
And Women are light, 
And moſt men had rather eat then fight. 


Then leave off your Coging.. 
And follow me, and follow me bey jolly Robin. 


Quak. -Foxr corners on my bed, 
Foxr beauties there.ly. ſpred.. 
If any evil come to me, 
0 goodmeſe ſweet deliver me. ? 

Blefled be thanked, it is now-again departed 3. this Charme I 
learn'd in the days of my Paganiſ-me, betore I attain'd to the in- 
working and the bowel-yerningsof the outgoing of the over-tlow- 
ings 3 but now that I am mounted into the Saddie, and exalted to 
the Houſe top, and lifted on the ſounding Tub of reformation, | am - 
above the Fruit-mongers of the hard Streets of .ſtony-heartednelſs t: 
and I am above thee Satan ha'it cometh again. 

Fonr corners on my bed, 
Ariel Sings. 
Turn thy Stocking, and tye thy Shove hard. 
Thy mouth being waſb'd, and wiy'd thy beard, 
Come away, come lets be jogoing. 
Bo, bo, bo, bo, 
Heark , heark,, how the Bettern bellowss . 
Now is thetime for good fellows. | 
To it=«t0 it+-to it=-t0 it, . 
The Citizens Wife. 
Leads a merry, merry life, 
. While hen Hurband at bowe does grunt aud groan. 
Whoo whoo 00 0a 00---whoo 000'00. 
Alaſs poor man he is ſick of the yellowes,. 
Cunckoe, cuckoe. 


(z30)- 


'Heark,, beark,, what the little birds lells we. 
Cueckoe, cyckde, anekoe.) |... 


Puck, Torment me na more thoy Hobgoblin, thou Robin-good- 
fellow, thou Will with's wilþ;, thor Spright, thou Fairy, thou, 
thou nothing, thou ſomething===hi,*what ſhould this be, aſſured- 
ly here hath been ſome Crouder{lain.agait{tyhisconſent,, or.mury 
ther'd wrongfully, orelſe 'tis the Soul of ſome. profane Singing-miti 
that rejoyceth and pgibeth at the death of the Duke my father, Oh! 
O70 1 itcomesagain. Aj not 1b woatun nil wy | 

Fonr corners 0u my bed, © 0 
Four beatt ian woo O41 
Ariel Sings. 
Tenth, youth of mortal race, give ear, 
Thy Daddies,dead, thy Daddies dead. . 
To Stocks his feet, to Pillory bis Eang+ 1 
To whip of thong his fleſh is ay ds hn 
110 .Ard:torgh buttoor does thump bis bone.. . 
'' '  O bone, '0' hone; "Ol bone, Obone, v © 


* 1011525» "Thew little youth Nandy.: 6/1: » (54/0 . 
1. 4122-02 Drink Aleand Brandy. 11 om ms; | 16 
© His knelt is bourly:rung on bigbackj1 {| 
' © *Hearki#ow T bear it, thwick., thneith, , thwack, 
Thwick &C0.—————- thwath. 


Quak, This doletull madrigal-fayes my Father is in Limbo, that is 
Mortns eſt, that is, he is dead, «that. 1s, he isdeparted,. he.1s-gane, 
he 18 fled, he is no moreg-Hejs; hes, [:fay, he 15, that is4cheis not. 

His feet Stock-fiſh, his ears Pilchards, his fleſb+ < 0 

Thornback, and Tough Battoon does thump his bope. 

O hone, 0 hone, Orhbone} Qrbowes ind, on bon 
Friend Pwakero, this is no maxtal huſinefs, theughthowhbaſt done 
Satan right noteable ſervice in perverting. manyyibeleive him nor, 
[ ſaybelicve him not : haſt thou forgot how-it was reſolv'd in a full 
diſpute, where a friend, ev'n Gialy. Pexno, declared'/that Satan way a 
lyer, nay thowhaftwiorforgor, beleivethita not, yes Lwillgato find 

out and be fatisf'd in thetrutwpobthe-lyeso © wg no un 

Ariel. Thwick, , tlaviek\#hwithy&e6 11.) wine 19g Cit Ariel, 
om had | Dnak. 


* 
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; eieFrom eyesof Glaki the guray tears that fall 
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Buak, Hark, it is there again, it luggeth me. by the Ears, even-as 
a Swine is lugged by a Maſtiffe-dog; or as ane of your wicked [do- 
latrous Mitles 1s led by the rattling. of a guilt. Coach, or as, as I ſay 
or as ah ha em, or asah a aa. 4 
So much for this time. 


The End of the Third AG. 
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n AR IV. " Scene. io by 


| bn I 11513 }: If 7 11 . 
Enter Profpero, and Ariel.,' Profpera. eating a peece- of Bread: 


and Butter. 


Prof. Ne” does the charm'd impoſtume of my Plot 
Swell toa head,and begin toſuppurate, ' * 
If I can make Mantne's Infant Duke, * © 
Switchel my young giglet Dorinda.” 
Sincere Puakero to my power bends, 
And ſhall with my diſcreet 1/iranda yoak, 
Or be tormented ever here, _ ; Tow gh 
In my enchanted Caſtle of Br idewellow.. þy EG 
Great pity 'tis —— fox, he's a, pretty fellow. 
Ariel | anti 
Ari. What ſays my mighty and molt potent Maſter. 


- 


Prof. How do thele right puiſſant Ragamufimybear their dutance? 


Ari.. The Duke with haughty meen, for lack of food, 
Sits cracking Fleas, and ſucking of their blood. 
With him 1s good Gornzale. chr tha 

Pro. Is he ſo, Adsbud. [ Throwes away his Eread and Butter, 


Down Iv'ry beard like Chriſtal vermine craw), 
 Thereſtare picking ſtrawes, and ſothat's all. | 
Proſ. Where is Puakero, that young Princely Sprout = 
- Ari, EikeLanthorn-jack I led him all mrs _ 
And now he's blowing of his nailes Without, - 


* Prof. 


[ Exit. Quakero» 


(in paſſion. 


| 
| 
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'Proſ.-Alaſs poor Trout. | 
Ari, Thave ſo gall'd *em, *twould make your Graces hair ſtand on 
end-to ſee how look; though + gi; heart more ſtony was then 
Coblers wax i'th' dog days, 'twould makeitin your mouth diſſolve 
Ifke Culvers dung. | 
Prof. Dot thou think ſo Spirit ? | 
Ari. It makes mine open' and ſhut, open. and ſhut, hike a fat Ho- 
ſtelles greazy Pouch, ſo it does : and then the poor old Gentleman 
and her daughters have almoſt torne one another to peeces—[ pity 
them; | | 


too had a touch a feeling of their Caſe, and ſha) not | have a re!- 
iſh 2 — Well, 4riet golet a Tablede brought to them furniſh'd with 
molt ſumptuous Cates, but when they try to eat, let two great Bab- 
boons be let down with ropes to ſnatch it away. 

Ari. O Sir Punchanelo did that at the Play-houſe. 


Prof. Did he ſo — then bend thy ayry car. C whiſper: 

Ari. More toyle=—TF pry thee now let me mind thee of thy pro- 
miſe then —where is my Ta periny Cuſtard? 

Proſ. Honow moody, doc'ſt thou murmure? 

Ari. No my Lord! ; 


Prof. Thou ly'ſt, Malignant thing, thou doſt, 

Ari. I prithemy Lord, ben't ſo touchy. 

Prof. Haſt thou forgot the hairy Woman I freed thee from, who 
ſent thee ev'ry morning down her Gormandizing throat with a 
Candle and Lanthorn, to tread the Ooze of the falt deep? —— At 0- 
ther times ſhe made thee: pals up againſt the ſtrong Northern blaſts, 
when the capacious Bay was” bak d with brandy *till thou hadſt 
clear'd thy paſſage to her noſe, on whoſe ſulpt'rous top thou (ar'ſt 
Singiag like a little Chimny Sweeper, haſt thou forgot her? 

+ Ari, No my dread Lord. | | 

Prof. If thou morg murmur'ſt, in ſome ſmall dimple of her Check 
Ile peg thee, where Twelve Sommers more thou ſhale lye ſtewing 
likea Maggot ina Ho!land Cheeſe. 
| Ari. O pardon great Sir this once, and will be a good Boy, 
f 7 and neverdo ſomore. | | 

| Prof. Then da as] commanded, but make haſt leaft the Conjurers 
of ro'ther Houſe ſteal the Tavention == thou know they ſnatch 
at 
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Prof. And I will haſt thou that art ſo young a Spirit, ſo little | 
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Ari: 1 fly moſt potent Sir. [ Exit Ariet 


| ing. | 
Proſ. Now for the infant Duke of Aartna, Hypolito ny Chal | 


come forth. 
Enter 2 urns playing with Nickers. | 
Hyp. Anan, arian, forſooth----you Sir, don'e you ſtir the Nickers, 
Fle play out my game preſently. 

Proſ, Come gentle youth, exalt thy ducal chin, for thou. ſhalt 
have a Wite my boy. 

Hyp. A WifeSir! what's that, never faw it? | 
Prof. No my boy, but they are now ſo common, young men can 
hardly walk the (treets for them, Y h 

Hyp. Don't go away, youSir, I do but ſtay for a Wife, and then 
tle play out my gare-——OQgood Sir, let me have it quickly. 

Proſ. And fothou ſhalt, for my daughters ſake; ifhe ſhonld know 
Wives were growing out of faſhion, I fear he would not marry, for 
the ſtripling has a gentile fancy, I ſee by the neatneſs of his cloathes. 

Hyp. Will it play at Bullet with me ? 

Proſ. Ay and Cat, and Trap-ball too. Y 

Hyp. What is it like Sir what is it like ? PDTLD 

Prof. 'Tis ſo inconſtant T' ſcarce know what tozliken it to, "tis ſtill 
unſatisf1'd, reſtleſs and wrigling like an Eel. 

Hyp. O pray let me haveit thenz I love Eels mightily. 
Prof. But like an Eel 'twill flip from thee. 

Hyp. Bur I'le bite it by the tail then, and ſhake it 'rill it lies ſtill. 

Prof. Aſbrew'd youth / well thou ſhalt haveir, 'tis beautiful as a 
Colly-flower, but like that too,when 'tis kep'd long,nothing is more 
unpleaſant. ? | 

Hyp. O Sir / I wont keepit long: {8 

' Prof. A very hopeful Lad / —— But it won't part from thee. 

Hyp. Then Ile bear it, and kick it, and runaway from't. 
- Prof: Modiſhly ſaid y'gad;ſtill hopeful——but ſhe*t ſave thee that 
trouble, and leave thee as ſoon any other will keep her 3 for 
ſhe's wild and skittiſh asan unbackt Colt. | wy TY ON 

Hyp. Is it like a Colt? O Lemine/ then He ride upor't. hy.” 

Prof, Alaſs poor youth / thou wilt ſoon be tir'd, and thrown off. 

Hyp. NoSir, I ſhall never be weary of Riding 5 and Te hold Go 
faſt by the Mane and the Tail; that T wor'tfall off. 
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Prof. 0 fie, you muſt not uſe it like a Beaſt. | 
Hip. What muſtI do with it then ? | 
Prof, Why you muſt eat and drink with 1t. 
Hyp. What is it a Fork, and an Earthern-Pot then? 
Prof. No, but ſhe may make Forkes, and crack too many Pots, 
Hyp. Then ſhe ſhall teach, me to.make Forks. 
Proſ. Hold there,—you muſt enjoy none but ber. 
Proſ. Enjoy, ah ha / enjoy ! what a word is there >enjoy.1 O 
rare /—what 1s enjoy Sir? | 
proſ. Why, thats, 8:98 hap 
ne Jay,, tg. be happy ,, thea [le. enjoy all the Wives. in 
ord; -——Forl love ſet happy Sir - enjoy / 
[le tell. you more thereafter; go in and read your Horn- 
book? that Treatiſe of Abltruſe Philoſophy I gave you laſt. 
Hyp.. 1 go forſpoth. [ Exit Hypolito. 
Prof. Now as, {hrew/d youth, a very ſhrew'd youth, 
da notab 5k peace Lam glad he's grown {o prudent. /If all 
that Marry 1n 2a p51 liberty were ſoPolitick, we: ſhould ſce þet- 
ter times, | 
Enter. Hypolito crying 


Pe Whats ; 91! be ho, ho, hol. no: 
Prof J s the whax. intrigue of Fate Fan 
Ws to the « mn manly | .\s 


Hyp. Manly Soul, quoth a,'twould diſturb any many Soul: Fmeun- 
done — Y wn where ws [ae about SI Tom. Bully 


l cart teach my 

= | ord, yo u muſt Ro 

ren "ph | Yirm in. 

, Hp. 4 never, I lepay ung lenge ;Tom rhe [catch him 
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Then B idewell-e is, Or c Megjetan. 
: Teak che COT I 


A& IV. Scene Il 


Enter Miranda, Al Dorinda,” 


Dor. Of Siſter ! Thave ſuch a twittering tier this PO) 
; And my mouth doth ſorunin acivil way. 
Mir. —_ u not breeding Teeth Siſter? 


$4.4 


Dor. Zooks, ifI am the King, ſhall know't., . . 
Mir. 'Vads Siſter, ever ſince my Father told tne of it; which isat 
Jeaſt fix Hours ago, I can'treſt Day, nor Night, for ought I know, 
Dor. Its hole's hereabour, whereof looky* my Father {aid that it 
ſhould get me with Child pra us 
_ Mir. Olo! get you with Child. 'what' $ that ? 
Dor, I can't tell; but I do foſhake and laugh whes] think oft 
Mir. Heigh ho! whercofSiſter bac are affraid ?? — Let it come 
fo me, vads Siſter I won't be affrai 
Dor, Zooks Siſter, if my Father ſhould ſend a hundred to get me 
with Child in a civil way, T wovldn't be affraid.”” 
Mir. O but Siſter, whereof looky*, my Father aid that a Huſband 
was wild asa Cock-Sparrow or a'Curl' d-Lamb;that he did now pray, 
Doy. Then I would chirrip to't, and: make it hop, and [troak it, 
and make it wag its tayland Cry blea, £ill it 'twasastameas a little 
Lap-dog, but my Father ſays they are F Ivy gentle at home - and 
wild abroad. | 
Mir, Whereof Siſter: heark,) ye, ,now lets leave this idle talk,and 
play the Scotch > Morice, 
Dor, Then Ile Play forward, and backward, for that's the way . 
how. 
Mir. Nol won't play. Boys: play, —Ile cell t, you 
ſhould bea School Miſtrils An —— als ſo you ar f 4 
Dor.. No Siſter, no ['le LY you what ? You houla be 2 Citizens 
Wife pray, and ſo Hhould beaLord looky”, and Tſhould come ina 
Golden-Coach Fd or £1 our Hushands Cuſtomer. | 


Mir. Ay 'vads ky. 
ET 2 | Dor. 


(36) 

Dor. So I ſhould meet you at the Play-Honſe, and fay Madam 
lookY' 'tis a thouſand pitties ſuch a glazing Di'mond of beauty ſhould 
be the Slave of a dull Mechanick Cit. and cry what d'ee lack ? 
Whereof you ſhould cry then, O Lord Sir, youare miſtaken Zooks. 

Mir. O Lord Sir; you are miſtaken Zooks ! | 

Dors Then I ſhould ſay Dam'ce Madam ! youare a necklace for a 
Prince, Tle ſettle Three Poundsa Year upon you, and you ſhall have 
a Silver Baby, and a Silver houſe, and eat nothing but Golden 
Cuſtards, and Silver-Stew'd-Pruines : then you ſhould fay whereof 
you have got a Wife of your own, my Lord? 

Mir. Then you ſhould ſay whereaf you have gottena wife of your 
own my Lord. PU 2 ROY 

Dor. Then ſhould throw my Wig, and ay, Oh Madam ! if you 
love me, name her not. She's ſo dull and muſty, the very thought of 
her will make me fyoun, Damher. But you 1 doat upon. So then 
you ſhould let me lye with you ina Civil way. 

Mir. O ay,ay, Ilove that ee | 

Dor. And then another ſhoald'lye with you, and another, fo at 
laſt you ſhould” be catch'd in a-Baudy-houſe with your Husbands 
under Prentice looky',and ſobe brought to Bridewel as Mrs. Twec- 
dlebum was tother day. | 

Air. No, no, Siſter, I wont play ſfo-—Tle tell y' what, lets play 
Truſs-fayl, do pray now Siſter. .. 

Dor. Com Kor Ilelye down firlt. 
* . Air. Trofs. | 
Dor. Tay i fc - fs 
Mir. Send me well upon my Grey Nags taile. O Siſter, Siſter / 
Rere' the Husband'thing coming. ' | | 
| Enter Hy poco reading gravely in a Horu-Book, 
. Dor: Looky,, looky', Ofweet Father its Leggs are twice us long 
"asOurs. | i 

Mir. What's that before fo trim'd up-with yellow Piſſibeds, and 
* green Blew Bottles, | "a 5 

"2 Dor. $68, ſec it pulls off half its head; 

Mir. RunSiſter, ruv, 1'me fo affraid 'twilf pull your head off too. 

Dor. Zooks ? I would. rather loſe, a hundred Heads if I-had 'em, 
tenſtir a foot.. * | 


Air, Oh lit looks atigty, Tme fo 4haid for youSiſter,” © * 


[> 


Dor. 


| (37) L 
Dor, Fear not me, if I offend it, Ile Iy down and pay it wah my 
Foursfeet, -as our Shock does when we beat it. 

Prof. (Within) Miranda, Miranda ! "I 

Dor, O Siſter / my Father calls you, —— whereof ſhe ſayes ſhe 
won't come for'oth. 

Mir. She fibs, ſhe fibs Father, I wou'd come, butT am not {| 
here for'oth —— you ſpiteful piffabed Slut. 

Dor. But you are here tor'oth. 

Mir. I wonder y'are ſo ſimple Siſter, as ifI could not tell wherel 
am better then you —-for ought I know.,,. 

Dor. I will take Husband firlt thatI will. 

Mir. Huſſey, am notIthe Elder ? | 

Dor. Then you ſhow'dn't ſet your Wit againſt a Child. 

Mir. Well then Siſter, Vie tell y' what, wee'l play heads or tails, 
who goes firſt, that's fairnow, e'nt it ? | 

Dor. Ay, and ſhe that don't win ſhall loſe and keep the door. 

Air.. Well ther's a good Girle, now tols up. 

Dor. A ha.!.my tails turn'd up, you muſt watch. | 

Mir. Good dear Silter:haye done quickly,prithee do for becauſe. 
you know why Siſter. . . [ Exit Viranda, 

Hyp.. Proſpero has often told me, Nature makes nothing in vain, 
why then 1s this kip kap here — tis not aw nor e nor ee nor 00, 
nor /m # 0-q-py you ——it ſtrangely puzles mes; I'leask him when F 
ſee him next. 

Dor. Thing, thing, fine long thing;. 

Hyp. Belly. come bunny, come buy me ſome lace SR Eacandyy 
Clovesand Mace. Sure Iamready fora Wite now, I canread my ab=-- 
ſtruſe Horn Philoſophy, 

Dor. O Rare thing, it talkes juſt like one of us. 

Hyp. Ha— what thing is that ? Sure 'tis ſome [nfant ofthe Parks, 
dreſt in her Mothers gayeſt beams of.Impudence, and ſent down. 
here to play at. Hemp and Beetle; but ſtay, is not this that thing: 
call'd Wife? What art thou, thou flecring thing ? | 

Dor. Alaſs.am a Woman, and my Father fays I muſt bea Wife-in: 
a Civil way, pray thing don't be angry. 

Hyp. Angry, no, I'le ſooner break my Trapſtick ; mun if thou : 
art that thing call'd Wife, which troubles poor men ſo that they can't- 
Wench in quiet——Proſpero ſays that I muſtenjoy thee. 


Dor. 


in 


: 
FT 
: 
Fa 
* 
1 


> | 


(38 \ 

D484 Tf thou art that any ee >, Husband which-art alwayes fol. 
len and niggardly at home, rry and expenſive abroad. which 
ſeed(t 3 Wite with tripe and Cowes Secs and treateſt a Mrs. with 
Woodcock and Teale, and fine thin Fo and at laſt rurneſt off a Wife 
with juſt enough to buy Bread and Cheeſe and worſted Farendine, 
but maintainſtthy Miſs ike a Princeſs, my Father ſays thou muſtget 
me with Child or ought F know, *. 

Hyp. Get thee with Child, O lo ! whats that ? 

Dor, Whereofi can't tell, but 1 think you muſt dig it out of the 
Parl{ly-bed. _ ”. * 

Hyp. Show me the Parſly-bed then. 

Dors I won't, you ha, got nothing to dig with : you \Gid you muſt 
enjoy me, what's that pray ? 

. Hyp.: Why Proſpero ſays you are like a Colt, and then you ſhould 
be backt. 

Do#; Phoe, won't play fo. * 

Hyp. Won't you,*then look to't, for \you are but a Colly-flower, 
and though y'are {© proud to day. you'l ſtink ro morrow. 

- Dor, Looks this 18 the filli'ft Husband-thing I ever faw :Fle run 


into the Garden, and teach him more wit in a civil way. 
- Hyp. Nay if you run from melike an Eel,Vle bite you by the tai]. 
[ Exeunt running after each ohter. 
» Prof. Within ) Miranda! Dorindz | Daughters, Daughters ! 
Enter Miranda haſtily. 
 Hir. OhTl'me bad my Father comes, for when Fire and Flax are 


together, none knows how ſoon miſcheif may be Gone, Dorinaa, 


Doriuda, my Fathers coming. 
\ Enter Dorinda and Hypolito kaſtily. Hypoalito rus offi 
Dor. O Siſter pray lets Dance our new Heroick Song that our 
Father mayn'tknow who was here. | | 
i © They Sing and Darice, Enter Prof; ; 1990 obſerving them. 
& Mir. [Here comes a lufty Wooer, my dildin, my darling. '' 
.,. Hergcomes a Inſty Wooer Lady bri ht and ſhining. © 
' 'Dor.' I Wooe for ont of your poke Danghters, my dildirr, my der 
TWooe for &c. ady bright &c. | 
© Mir," Far glad I have One for Five my dild, &c. 
- + -T-m'glad &c. Lady bright, "Ke. 
Dor. She looks too brown upon me my dild, &c. 


MERE CT > 
She looks, &&e. Lady. &c,. | 
Proſ. Enough, enough;all this won't blind me, come, comeFome- 
ſtand, ſtand you here, and youthere, nay, nay,nay, now! in prin; 
Mir. Indeed, and indeed, pray Father, I did bit keep! door. 
Proj. Didſt thou keep the door for thy younger Silter ? 
Mir. Yes forſooth, pray Father;thatI did.' . 

' Pro/. Bleſſing on thy pretty heart, cheriſh that gentile Motherly 
humour, thou haſt a generous Soul ; andfince I fee thy mind to apt 
to take the light impreſſion of a modiſh Love, Twill unfold a (ccret 
to thee — That Creature, that thou ſaw'ſt,isa kind ofa Creature 
which is much like another Creature, t all be nameleſs, aud 
that's Puakero. | p19 

Mir. But Father, pray Father, ſhall that ©#akers Creature be my 
gry 2 You faid | ſhould have a Husband before ſhe, that 

on did. 

l Prof. Shortly my Miranda thou ſhalt ſee'the flower of this bud; - 
this Chit, chit, chit, chit, Cock-fparrow husband may ſerve thy Siſter 
well enough, thou ſhalt have'a ho-ho#ho-ho-Husband, a Horſeman , 
goin Ile provide forthee, 
Mir. Let mehavethe ho-ho; quickly then pray Father. 
| Going ont ſhe returns again. 
Father, Father, I forgot tomake my Curſy ; bwy Father. 
| Exit Miranda. 
Prof. Come hithet Norindz; whyſaw you this Husband without 
my order ? | 

Dor. WholI / truely I didn'tfaw'd him 'twas he ſaw'd me. 

Prof. Come, come, your Siſter told me all. : 

Dor. Then ſhe fibs for ought I know,” for ſhe would ha' ſeen him 
firſt, if would halet her. - 7: Fw 

Prof. Telt me what paſt between you ? 

Dor. Nothing paſs'd between us but our great dog Towzer. 

Proſ. What did he do tee? come confeſs. X 
' Dor. Hedid nothing, but Tam affraid he wow'd/if you hadn't come. 
Prof. Why, why ſpeak out? | 

Dor. Becauſe he came towards me with his tail-up asftitte as any 

thing, | xi 
Proſ: Ha, I thought as much;wha what did he do then 2 the truth, 
charge you. | | 


Dor. 


: 

: 
: 
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| 'Dor. Whyhe did nothing but walk to his Kennel. 
| Pf Walk'd eo his 1196 gg d 
A | Prof. Pho, thine wndertiandft me not, what did the Husband- 
| thing do to thee? | 
Dor. Why nothing at all,for juſt as we got tothe Parſly-bed,you 
frighten'd it away. op 8 Enuk 
$5 TIcharge you ſee it no more, 'twill Poyſon you, and make 
You (well as big asa houſe. I 1ev 
Dor. Not ſee it, Tlerun th'rough Nine Walls, but Fle fee it, and 
have it to, though it nlltke me yell 'till I break in peeces. 
Prof. Go get you in, yare a naughty Girle. 
Dor. The World's come to a very fine paſs for ought I know, 
One can't play with a thing an hour or two alone, or be-in bed with 
a man, but one muſt be naught :I won't endure it much long, that 
I wont ſo. | { Exit Norinda. 
Proſ. So--my wiſhing Pipe 
Has ſwell'd my hopeing Ciſtern to a Flood. 
Dorind” and Polito' Sa. prom. that's good. 
Now for Miranda, and the youth Puakero; 
When they arecoupl'd too there ends my Care's, 
[. Exit Proſpero. 


A& IV...” Scene III. 


Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, and Antonio: 


Gonz. Y hands are ſo tyr'd with ſtareing about for meat, 
& that my feet can look no further———T muſt reſt 

my old bones. | 
© Alon. Old Lord I cannot blame thee, forI am ſeiz'd with ſuch a 
griping, that Icaunot relt, —— My Courtyers us'd to tell me I had 
no-humane imperfection 5 But here will put off my hoſe and keep 
it I yew —_— Wy [ Muſichar in Air. 
Gonz,, Ha, thele are a fort of doggiſh greedy Devils, come: to 

devour the meat e'r tis diſh'd u P. f > 


Ante. Do not for one repulſe fo | o the td 
about to aQ. 1 'F 7: gn ae 4 


- 
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Gonz. Oh help, help, ſomething unſeen has ty'd my hands behind 
me. © 1 | | | | 

lor. Mine are ſtollen away too, and 'tis well for '«tn, for my | 
mouth is grown fo angry for want of meat, that if they ſbould again 
appear empty it would devour them. | | 

Anto. Sure tis the Devils hock-tide, for mine are bound too. 


Unſck 
Alon. O heark my hends , 

--- - — fear we ſhall behold another horri nd, 
Gonz, The Devil takes his time when we are bound. 
Alon. He thinks to fave his Bacon, feeble feind, 

But with bound hands our hands we will unbind. 


Enter Ariel Singing. 


Song. 
Dry your eyes, and ceaſe your howling : 
For your Broath is ſet a Cooling. 

While y' are in this Caſtle ſtaying, 

Ext and Drink, ner talk of paying. 
Wine and Women here are plenty, 

Ton ſhall taſt of ev'ry dainty. 

And as ſoon as you are weary, 

Here are Crowds to make you merry. 


Exit Aricl. 
Alon, 1 marry this iscomfortable. 
Anzo. No Muſick likethat which powder'd Beef Sings, 
". A conſortof Carrets with hey ding a ding. 
Gonz, Wee'l dye for our meat, then our lives [hall maintain, 
No butt'ring of Parſnips like long live and raign. 
O for a dainty viſion of butter'd Neptwnes Tritons "Yy 
And Nereides. - 
Two Devils deſcend, bringing down a Tablewith meat and drink on it. 
697 Anto. See my Lord a ſtately Banquet, adzooks / $#" 
1 Gonz.. Firſt come, firlt lerv'd. 
Alon. Happy man catch a Mackarell — Bur ſtay is not this meat 
and drink brought to Poyſfon us ? ; eels 
| Gonz. Here may be more Spirit of Sulphur : but hungers ſharp,and _ - 
I will eaſt in ſpight of the Devil. 0 -  anto, 


» 


FOOTE.  4nro. And bwillhayeaSoop,,, on 

i 908 | "ion Tf both reſolve, Tie bs rtz Devil dothyworlt, : 
| ITE As rbey try t0. cat, Gonzalo and Antonio. ore ſnatch'd wp into'the, Air, 
FINE ard Anzo fuk with the Table ont of (ight. 74 
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AQ:V#  Scene'F. 
[in "+ 1 | 4$#{VÞ \ 


| Enter Quakero, and Ariel. 


LS "4 
'1 


thee. 
Ari, I dehie thee. oy 


Snak, Thouart 'a Torch ot Darkneſs, and+a Snuff of the Candlc 
of the Socket, of the Dominion of Darknels. 

Ari, O minion of Darkneſs. þ+6/ 

Bu4k, Thou heſt, I am no minion of Darkneſs, for look thee, a 
tye isa lye, but the truth is not. a lye, and therefore'thou artalyer 
becauſe thou lyeſt, as one of us hath he is ſweetly in his Scourge- 
ſtick of Prophaniſhaeſs, he is a right precious one, truely,truly. 

Ari. You lye, truely. ', be 36/1 


£uak, Out thourepraacher of frigads,.thou Bearward ofthe Bull 
and Mauth,,; thou, Lamhskwner of « mehr hey thou wafpiſh 
Woolf of i emi thou aa, Lſaythownmah a, thou-avaunt, be- 
gone, fly, vaniſh, Idefiethee, I abhor thee, 'I renounce thee, yea, 
I will ſcare-crow thee, I will topand ſcourge thee, and I will hum- 


UG, B25 {of L ſee by thy. invilible Hornes that\thou arc the very 
EVIL, | | | BER. 


Duak, Out Dagor, Bell and the Dragon, 1 htwakee long Agone. 
a þ ul Ons WAGAganE. AAA 1 | 
vaR. What dolt thou know of me? Speak, fay thy-worſt, what 
coſt thow know, of. me? --l may. fail, but cannot tall,” for-I amr a 
Friend - a Choſen-—— One of Us. toads ho 564}! Di fie ab 


Dnak, I Will be no longer ſeduced by Yea and Nay, Kdehe 


« AY1, 


; 143) | 
., ti. A.Choſcnone. of Us... . vi oo ail 1 
or $26, None of thy. Ulles, Satan, none'of thy Udes; therefore | 
ceale to torment me, tgr I, will not ſpeak one word more, 
OW Word god of I by 11 Pad! k þ 
7, "34k, Nay. I wy] .not——-t. will ocx my. lips -wit 
\ 5. bad {ct the Porter of peacciſhneſs at the Wicker ofmy 
Mouth, who ſhall knock thee down with the Silver head of faving- | 
gableneſs which is on the long Cane of Conſcientious Reproot : 
So that thou ſhalt no more enter into the Meeting-Houſe of my | 
heart, look thee — 0badiah Cod, one of Us, who now (leep-eth | 
Gd declare ſoundly. what thou wert, and find it all as Poo Cod 
aid, | | 
Pnak, Mock on, mock'0n,1 will try ifthou wilt anſwer me while 
I fing my Sorrows to the ſnapping of my Thumbes: thy gibingis all 
but nonſenſe. TK | 
Ari. All but nonſenſe. 
Quakero Sings. Ariel anjwers like au Eccho, 
Quak. Howdoſt do ? | 
Ari. How doſt do? 
Quak. What's that toyou? 
Ari. Whats &c, 
Quak. P»ll ont thy whiſtle, and tune np'thy Pipe. 
Ari.- Pull %c. ; 
Quak. Under yonder hollow Tree, Nan lyes aſleep. 
Arf. Under &c. | 
Quak. Her thing is her own, and Tle bounce it anon. 
Art.—— - and I'le bounce RC. 
Quak. What care I for treaſure, if Nanny but ſmile? 
Ari.——— - if Nanny &c. | 
Quak. Within this ſhining place, 
| There's not a better Face, 


Faith now ſhe's down, there Tleget berwith Child. | 


Ari. Kind Nayny fiodes, and ſhe 
"© Does ſigh and ſnore for thee 5, 


0 ſtrange Simplitity,\ . YEP, 
Follow me, follow me, and thoy ſhalt ſee. 
| 61-3633 ©; 1 | ik 


Ye irc | -, G 2 (As 


- 


( 44) | | ; * 
puck. Does Nanny ligh and ſnore for me, O'Lo? umpb, I ham 
mollified: Nanny ſnore for me=—rhink of thy Soul Quakers, I ſay 


' think of thy Soul; if the fleſh prevail, thy Soul is but a dead man. 


Ari. Follow me, follow me, and'thou ſhaltſce. | 

Quack, Heark T am called again+—this voyee may be 'a-Vid- 
ot —go Quzkers, I fay go —— but it may be a ſnare, atrick to 
draw me intoderifion,g ono tb3 kl but | will not go—— Narry 


i 0 
$ ſigh and ſnore for me, O dear 


!! {hould; thou/advi 


Ari. Follow '&c. a | th Mg WrY , 
' Quak. Agaih'— WellI will go and adviſe with Friends, but why 
"6k" rgant Coles ihe intention is good, though the AQti- 


+ on may wander, it matters not, I fay, it matters not. — Napny figh 
7 1! and'fnore for me, Twill go — yeaaffuredly I will. 


: 
- l { 
1 T. 
* i 
f 
S 3 
S. | 
; i ; 
, ' | 
? : 
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4 © T 


: Ari; Follow &. 
Qxak, NaybutI will not, it ſhall not be ſaid Qzakers followed 
the Devil. — But Took thee, go thou betSre, and Ewill come at- 
ter, —iftharwill dv. | © | [ Exennt. 


AR V. Scene IL 


Enter Proſpero ard Myanda at ove Dovr. Ariel ard. Quakero at 
another. Aricl goes off zmmediate*y. 


Prof. Am the frizled frouzes of thine Eyes, and glout on 
you fair thing. | 
Mir. O dear ſweet Father, is that a+ ho hoho a Horſe-man, 
Hus+band £2 7 wet rt 
Prof, It is my Girle, anda yerker too 5 i'faith were he not tir'd 
with. ſeeking of his Company, he would play thee ſuch Horſe-tricks, 
would make the ſneer again. _...-. wed 
Air. 'Tis a.molt:crumprious things, i'yads if you'l let me have ir, 
Pie make no more dirt Fies, © nor (eat the Chalk you ſcore with, 
nor ſpoil your Garden to play with:the Carrets before they- are 
ripe —— pray {weet honey Father. | 
Proj, Well He leave ye together, Bat-Echargeyou let him. not 
touch your honour, ©, IK 
Mir, Mv honour Olo! pray what is that father ? 
\ Pref..'Tis a. kind of fuatcring Blood ;which haunts the head and 


n | hinder, 
n | | 


: " 


* |. | [L9P 
hinder parts of men, ſome call ir life-Blood, becauſe death ofrenen» 
ſues when thoſe tender parts are touch'd:in Women its ſeat is 0a the 
noſe, and on the -- | 

Mir. Where elſe pray tell me, thatl may defend it, 

Proj. That's the ready way' to make it be betrai'd,—-No Child 
of my bowels, thou ſhalt never know thy honour from me. 

Mir. Now do Þ long to have this ſecret of my honour open'd:; 
prythee now, Fatherrtell me where »ris. 
. Pref. Why, I know not what-to ſay —— On thy Elbow. 

Mir. My Elbow, Olemine /'fear it not then, for my honour is {0 
hard with being thump'd and leand'upon, chat 4 hundred rouches 
can'thurt it, 6B KM ot dis | 

Prof. All falls out yet even as my'Sout wonld wiſh, but muſt 
watch, I dort like this leering- Qw4k evo, ſuch zealous: youthes are 
very Tyrantsin ſceret. Exit Proſpero. 

Suzkh. Alluredly Satan thou haſt told truth, for the is here 3\But 
yer thou art a Iyer Satan, tor the isnothere, thatiisto fay,ſhe {leepeth 
nor, [ wilt declare betore her umph a ha h. —': * | 

M-ſt fineſt, moſt delicateſt, and moſt luſciouſeſt Creature, whoſe 
face is more delicious then a Pot of Ale with Sugar\and Nutmeg after 
a long Exercile, | Q 

A1.r. Ha. ' | Q 14 x1 | 

Suck The ſavourof whoſe breath is more comfartable cher: the 
hot {tram of a Sundays Dinner. | 

Mw. OlLo! 

21th, Whoſe Paps are whiter then two Norfolke-dumplins ſtufft- 
with Plums-— and fofter then Quaking-puddings. | 

Mir. Why did/you ever:fecl my Bubbies ? 

&9ngk, Nay afluredly, but Thope 1 (hall 

£41k, Whoſe loft Palmes are plealanter then awarmcloath tomy 
Sweaty-back, or a hot Trencher to an akeing Belly. LOR 

Mir. O rate! HG LOUD yer" t it <4 3 

244k, Whole Legs are ſmoother then my. Chin, on a Saturdays. 
night, and (leeker then thy Elbowes:. 

Mir. O'my honour, my honour, my Father fayes you muſt not: 
touch my honour pray. , | 
- Quak, Nay Siſter far, fapbe. it froi:me to-ſoyl thy honour. . Thy 
nature is more invitzing then a Chriſtazong-Bowl of warm red Wine- 


;ecky: 


Os Rr ens > 
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deekt round with Lemticped. .: M1 34 162 2a0 3>bni:! 
- Mir. Ohwy dear io ;ho, bo, I can.no longer y '*y 
-. | $he, imbraces him. 
. Quak, Ah: Siter mine; [Now {ham even unto/that little 
Dikk called'aCat, when hisheek iy ſirogked, belongerh toplay 
with his taalei.c 1 7 1134 W423 2h. 
|; Mir.) And what are] like then; tell! me when [ara like 4 

244k, Why thoh are like a pretty little Mouſe verily. —-But 
then hatn two-fold luck.thee : firſt I ham like a pipe ſecondly 
L am not-like-a Cat; Firſt, I ham like a-Car, for when, the Cat 
ſmells the pretty: Mouſe, he is reſtle(s and Fagers. Nay, hecannot 
ſtand (till, but Fur frigketh, and jumpeth, and dance--eth 'till he hath 
flevoirad hits; ——Jn like ſort;: firſtly, Iham like a Cat, look thee, 
for | am inflamed, andeagertruely - nay, Iam even ravenous after 
the-pretty tender Mouſe, as a Bear! bereaved af her Whe! ps. But 
ſotondiygl hamnat like a Cat; look'theezfor that ſceketh the deſtru- 
Qtion, and\ the nathingnebs of the. Mouſe, but I thirſterh for the 
Propagation, look thee, ge the ſomethingnels, re the fullneſs of 
hit — ha,hay hae” + 

Mir. And am Llikea Mouſe vads? 

£44k, Unfergnedly. 

Mir. Then Ile run into my, hole. . 

£Quak; And I will purſue even unto- thy very hole, till I have 
a thee. [_ Exenunt. 

Enter Proſpero haſtily. 

VP Ah how nimble this zealous youthiis— Airande ! — 246- 
rand! '[{Enter Miranda, ard Quakero, 
And you Quakero, come back, or Ile throw, you, over the Balcony, 
and try if you have as many lives 28a Cat. _/ 

' Mir. Zvohoparhkes you __ (poiled the.rareſt ay of Cat and 


Moule. | +4: 
Proj. Thou ſhale be mouz d my Girle, but every thingi 1n ſeaſon, 


Rome was not builtioa-day, goriniand-truſt;me- | 
Mir. Shan't my Puſs go with, me 3 come Pub, -come liele Pu. 
| | | ||. Exit Miranda. 
Proſe” Flypolito my Child -. Eater Hypolito, 
Come - hither diſcourſe: this truſty |; dating, rill my zeturn, . you 
aſh be acquainted with bioz 70) £5 1.467 1414-41 141: Exit-Profpero, 
* | Hp, 


| 


(C47) 
| . Pray Mr. Nichodemus, what did your Perivip' colt Pp 
Sk Ha, ha, ha, he'? | 146d 10 eD1Q Y ber. 

Hyp. Ha, ha, he, how much is, ha, ba{he! 
®nak, Twill be avenged of thee Satan / 
Hyp. Sa--tan, my name 1s Hypolito ! © drag 
2ak, Iwill no more ſtir up friends to deſpiſe Government; and 
teach them 'tis a great p6int of Faith, rather to beleive an ignorant 
_upriJht Taylor, '0f a precious Enjipghtened Weaver, then a Book- 
learned Tythmonger verily. - © | 
Hey. Hey brave Boyes you Rogues Mr. Nighodemns, will you play 
at Nickers you Sir, 'or Spand-farthing?”* © * © Wet 
Luak, Out thou lew'd ſcoffer, Iharn'a Profeſſor, © 
' Hyp. A Profeſior, whatS'that >" | 507 7 4 
$+4k. That isa friend; by 3 PINERESY 
Hyp. And what isa friend? | 
' Quak, Why a friend is one of Us. FG? LNOGEIY: 
Hyp. And what is one of Us, © fe 0 ns O. 4 
Quak, Why one of Usis a= Tay js a --um a--cha, ha, haz he. 
Hyp. Pray Mr. Nichodemtwe, let'me beonteof Us, ha, ha, ha, he. 
9x2k. I would thou werr, I fay, F woutf—- thotwerr, but thou 
knoweſt not the Splendour of the obſatrity of the revealed ſecrer, 
umph--ha, thou aniderſtandeft nor 1 Ib wed 04 
Hyp. Yes'I underſtand you' welt enottgh,”biit only I'don't know 
your meaning. | hai 
Bak, What Religion art thou of ? 
Hyp. Religion, why Fama Duke. | 
Q»ak. What, Faith dof thou proſeſs? 
Hyp. Why Faith and Troth, and adZnigs; and by this Cheeſe. 
Onuk, ib thou art abeaſt,and thouldit be chaſtiſed 3 — therefore 
Provoke me not: -—1 lay provoke me not, | $9) hp 
Hyp. Not provoke thee but Iwill provoke'thee; take that. 
| | [ kicks him, 
$4 * 


Quzk. Tham not provoked. 
Hyp. Then hayeat the again. 4 
Qsak, Ihamnot provoked yet. | 9j'% 

* Hyp. There, then there. \ [_ kicks him. 
Quak, Nay, but Tham not yet provoked, 1-110" 0G 
Hyp. No then Ile wear out my Shboes, bntVle provoke _ ; 
" ; tacre 

by 


F . 


wy 


ther, there, there, and the ( Ricks bir. 
Octhe Hold, Pola, be ” hold: forl ham ed, TW [ ba, 

h | The Quaker 'throwes Coat and beats 
ee a) . Cz "ll be lyes as ne] 


m—_ I nc 
MB on oc one Ara 
- 
of 
—_ _ wo . = h——_ 


Hyp. O mo murchr, Ile gh no. more: you pull by he 
hair Mr Nichodemas 


"Prof, What chin FRE porta this=—ha | Hp olito dead, then all my 
toyl's in vain: thou bem. curl wh] de been betwatt!' d, 
when I had to. da with thee, - 

Quack, Unfei nn was provoked, rey" | By have Pati: 


ence, that 1 to ſayo erg 
Prof. Out  bpobeock eakin mes he's quite LP. 
I 


ever a ſerv'ſt me ſo again, Ie whip thee 'till the Blood drops p 
thy heels. 

Amry Dead ! then by Yea, and Nay, Incverfaw himin my life. 

Proſ. O cruel nek't/ Ariel, what homy Spirit Ariel. 

Enter Ariel, 

ari. War ls wn ; and moſt Potent Lord ? 
-. Prof. Moſt pot 1 moſt Potent Fiddle-ſtick ! Seethou lazy 
droan 4 ag jef here is doae. 


#4* - #4 


[xa to cure it. [ Exit Ariel, 
Proſ. Miranda | Dorinda |! [ Enter Miranda, and Dorinda. 
o "7 vs 9941 we are all undone, look there Dorinda, thy poor Pol- 
by s dea 
© #4ir: O my dear Pubs-cat, hall us y Catand Mouſe ? 
-. Preſ. Touch, bim. not | you Ha "ow baggage, why when I 
fay—come away. 
.,. Por. AlaG1: What's worſe then il! luck ? 
.., Exjer Alonzo, Gonzalo, and Antonio, as driven in by Spirits, 
Alon. Never were Hogs ſo driv'n to. Kumford, as we arc 
hunch'd along. 
What my Boy 2vakero, and alive, touch my F leſh. 
.£yak., My Father after the Fleſh, O forrowfull jo . 
 Prafi” You ſtare as if you haq never ſeenme.: hows ſo bore a tume 
as $o years made you et Proſpere 2 __.. i 


Gons. 


| ( 49')-- 

Gonz. How my good old Neighbour Duke Projpers! 
Alon. The Devil 'tis: O ſtrange, I thoughthe had been hang'd 

long ago, +: $4 .Y 
Antox. Laud, how a little time will change folkes, I had quite ; 

forgot him , and yet I remember him as well as if 'twere but - 


Proj. Had Iliv'd 'till now where you ſent me, I had beed dead 
20 years ago Know 'twas I trappan'd you to this my enchanted 
le of Bridewello, where I yet govern, and am Lord Paramount. 
I meant tobe friends with you all, and Marry that ſtcippling tomy 
eldeſt Girle ; but ſee what he has donetothe Infant Duke of Mantxa. 
Gonz. Never ſtir, if it be not honeſt little Duke Poly.. 

Anto.Alaſs poorDuke,as towardly aChild as ever brokebit of bread. 

' Alon. And what doſt thou now intend? we fear thee not. 

' Prof. Buakero ſhall be hang'd, and you ſhall be all torturd ; ho 
within there, prepare the Pillory,the Whipping-poſt, the Stocks,and 
Cat of Nine tailes — entreat me not, iſarch 

Mir. I can hold no longer, O, ho, ho-ho-ho. 
£uak, Ah, ha-ha-ha-e. | [ Enter Devils, 
Proſ. Away with them , See it done. 


The Scene of Bridewell. Ariel flyes dowy. 


- Ar. Stay my moſt Potent Maſter, I come from the ſage Urgands 
of Wilds ſtreeto, that renowned Enchantrefs, who has diſarm'd all the 
ights of the White Spear and Nut-brown Shield : And that moſt 
mighty Necromancer Pwunchanel/o Alquiffe, who with one breath 
puts Candle out, and in Rains Fire, makes Sea of. painted Clout to 
move,and Devils darice: by their ayd Ihave compoſ'd a Suppoſitori- 
al Ligneous puffe and blow, which would recal life though Nine 
days loſt, ſec here *tis come, = 
; Enter Devils with a great pair of Bellows. 

Proſ. Tis joyful newes. 

Ari. All muſt affiſtin the Ceremony. 

Prof. Come then let's aboutit. ; 

Ariel, Help, help Lordlings, and Ladies help 
Toraiſc up great Heroick whelp. 


, 
« Ab 
* 


= Ariel 


Proſ We conjure Me to walk 
© By a Two-peny, Cake, 
Alonz. wy 4 Ginger-bread-r role, 
Mir. By a thing with a bole, 

, Which thou lov'fi with thy Souls. 
By a Rattle and aft 
Bros of 'By a great 'Sngar 
Foran. 4s bis as thy T gt nr 
Chorus. Polly, Polly, Polly, 
4 Oo Polly, Polly, Polly * 
To dye is - folly. 


ame lye wot there, 
Forks thy per is here. 
"Al How 56't. 
Ar el, Fy 'th Maſs 


as Twas | TY” 5» 
"All." 4l2fh.. 


Ariel, Troſpers, ProjÞerss 
Looks, EET As before, 
Ctiorus, "Then blow the N &c,—As before... 


Prof. We conjure thee agen - 
Bya hobby Horſe fine, 
Mir. By thy Bullets and Carflick, 
Dor. By thy Rearer and. Tr 
_ Galiz. Bythy Marbles and hers,” 


Anton. - thy Top ang thy Gig,” 


Uyi) » » 
Faran. By thy Beard, and thy 3 43 
Chorus. Polly,Polly,:.—— AP a? bef##e:F Ther Hy polito riſer 
Ariel. Victoria, Victoria !\'Helives, he lives, he Trees, 
| & [ They Dance confit#dly round him, 
Chorus. Then let's hugg him, and lags him, and neo bim, and. 
ſmugg him : with a hey brave Polly, 4## bo brave Polly ang fake him, 
and ſhake him, and wake him, and gyever forjake him, ith a bey brave 
Polly, and ho brave Polly. «© | 
Proj. So, ſo, ſo, wellcome to life again, now the tmarrſhill have 
his Mare again,aud all friends. 
Alon. Thanks Proſpero, and gentle Arzel. 
Gonz.. Thanks Arze/, and gentle Proſper. 
Enter Stephania, Beantofler , Mouſtrappa,, Drinkallup, end 
_ He@orio. 
Steph, Ha, is it o, more Officers then head Conſtables, you may 
diſmiſs the Pris'ners and. adjourne the Court. . 
Bean. What to the old py in Xoor-fields. " 
Monf. Ay, ay, and make Proclamation that all good Religious | 


People may take notice of it. | 
Steph. No, no, wee'l meet here again. to morrow. And a 


ſhe pray'd me totell ye. | IIS 
Drink, If any forget the place,that man in black may inſtru& them, 
for he's Chaplain to the Society. 7 
Proſ. Set open the Gate, you may march off, yave had . puniſh» 
ment enough for once.  F Exeunt Band, and W 
Prof. Now to wipe out the remembrance of all paſt ſorrow, Ile 
ſhow you the pleafures of my enchanted Caſtle ——4riel, ſee it 
done, and then be free. 


Ariel, Fle about it ſtrait. [ Exit Ariel. } 
MUSICK. 


The Scene drawn diſcovers Bridewell with Priſners in ſeveral poſtures 


of labour and puniſhment, theri a Baud and yo drawn over the 
Stage in 4 Cart follow'd by a Rabble then ariſe Caliban, and Sy- 
COTAaXx, : ; 
Sycorax. My Lord great Cac-Cac-Cac-Cac-Calyban, 

Fob For my ſweet ſake, 4 | & 

| Loos Þ. Some pit Wit YOUTH | 
| ©... On beaufeous Numph 3# Caravan - | 

H 2 
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* And 6c wth ſeemly ſnout 


| ble rout. ; <# 
Calyban. Sweet Sycorax, my Mepſ4:atar,. . 
My Dove, my Duch, | 26 
My Honey ſuck- | 


«le which baſt neither pricknor peer, 
Tleds't, take tail of Shirt,, 
. Cleanſe Eye from Dirt, 
Syc. Giveall" the ef of this fair Crews, 
La A play day: tos 5: 
Let Piller | 
And boon agrees. | | 
To-ſet all free: Fe | 
Let the Beetle and Whip, be both laid to ſleep, 
And Priiners Condemn'd, live for want of a ſlip. 
Cal. Dear Dowdy be jocund, and ſleek | 
The dainty fine furrowes of thine Olive Cheek : 
| Tcanntdeny ' 
Ay pretty Pigs nye, 
With « Noſe like 7 Roſe 
And 4 lip as green as a Leek, 
Be calme ye great Parents of the Punch, arid the Pad. 
; Fo 1 2h each Bully and Laſs ſing and revel like mad. 
1orus. Be calme, &C.-—— 
. While each, &c, 


Pimp. Compel this roaring rout to Ps. » 

Baud. And wee'l obey you by and £7 

Chorus Compel, 8c. 
And wee'l, &c. — 


Rabble. Gives ſomething to drink, and wee'l go bence, 
For we meant your honours no offence. 
Caly. Here, here ye dogs, here's Eighteen-pence. 
yCc. But ere you go, lets have a Dance. 
horus Here here, &c, —— As 


Be 4al me ye great Parents of the Punch, and the Pad-: 


> But eregon, &c — Fws harp and Sing this Chorws. 


- 


5 A _ * 


WEEDS 
Fhile each Bully _ Lf, A aud revel like mad. 


Caly. Head-keeper, let Correllion teaſe, 
Let ev'ry back. and bum have peace. 
Syc. Do xot the noble Crew beguile, 
They came to ſing and dance a while : 
| And you of pleaſure makgatoyle. 
E Caly. Be 3H, be Still, ye whips, and yebacks, 
Obey, obey, my lovely Sycorax. 
Chorus Be ſtil}, &c.—— 
Obey, &C. —— 


The Head-ke?per flyesdown and finge. 
Head-k. Her Fle obey whoſe breath's ſoſtrong, one blaſt 
Sent from her Lungs would lay my Caſtle waſt 3 
Come down my furies, laſh no more, 
But gently poure in 
Salt and Orine, 
To cleanſe their crimſon Face from gore + * 
Whatever they are, or what ere their tranſereſſions, 
. Free all in the Caſtle, free all ;, 
Make it as quiet, 4s at quarter Seſſions, 
When they make vifits to Weſtminiter- Hall. 
Here Four Keepers fly down. - 
To the Houſes you know, 
Round, round, muſt you co, - 
And ſearch ev'ryplace where their Revels they keep : 
But no more till I call, ſhall ye handle the whip. 


Chorus To the Houſes, %c, — 
Round, \ ( NEW 
And ſearch —- 


But n0 more —— [ Exennt Keeper's . 


Caly. Now the Tyrants are gone that made ye affraid: 
Let each Daughter and $0n, 
Make haſt to come on,; ; 
And be merry, be merry, 0 4 ; 
Be merry, as 4 Maid. 
Chorus Now the Tyrants, &CC,mm- 


le. ] [The Priftiers make a noyfe, 


ET I—_ ——— | GETS Saad 
rn. ati. . 


i+ l 
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1 j 1 Tour Ale and Stepony wee'l 
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2 cvdy apPmake ready 
Bottles in their hands. 


Pimp. + Bullies my Lads, you 


vs. R 


F 
Baud. -4nd let ſweet Eccho fron 
Chorus, Bullies, &c. WOES 

And let, &6c, = 4 | 52,5144 
A Dance. lth" 
Chorus Drinkup ab. 
Drink up ai. 
Drink, up all. 
Fa — = 
Drink MP 4- hott ehk it 

The Scene opc Lye Sea 3 —— Thc Night going down 
Aurora, and. the Suo riſſhg — the Muſick ſitting/in an Arch of 

_*Chariots, © SEN HON RO 2M | 

* Caly. See, ſee black Queen of Night, is ſneaking down, 
And under ſable Arm, ſhe hides pale Moon, 
And Dame Aurora, yonder with.eyes grey, 
Shedding Od'riffexous dew, and breaking day. 
Behold the Skies Head- Waggoner, the Sun, X 

With Firy ſteed up yonder Hill does run. 

Miſs Thetis would from Watry Bed: purſue. 

Begonabnd Minx, muſt none have Sunbut you? 

| $7Hg. | 

Caly. Now your drink,, and your Drabs you ſhall ſafely enjoy. 

Syc. No Conſtables or Watch, ſball your quiet deſtroy. 
horus, Now, Sc. 

* NoConſtable, &C.— "+3 


—_—_ 


Pimp. Wee'l cloſely convey you by 4 private back door: 
on the Score. 


| io | Baud, Wee'l treat ye great Inbbers, as ye ſail in the Str airs, 


With Trumpets and Cymbals, and loud cup Waits," 
Syc. Tn each room a ſoft Bed,or 4 Conch we wil F "50 
Lo08 ala4 . 


To pleaſe you all Night, an on all 
'1/F' - Chorts, iz each room, &c. "T* 
I! (8 To pleaſe you, &c,mmms -- 
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A Dance. 
Ariel appears in the 4ir, and Sings. hf 


| Song. | 

Where good Ale is, there ſuck, I, "\-M[4 
In a Coblers Stall I he, | | 
While the Watch are paſſing by; + | 
Then about the Streets Tfly, KT 
After Cullies merrily.. 1 
And 1 merrily, merrily take up my clo ſe, 'y 
Under the Watch, and the Conſtables noſe. 


Prof. Henceforth may our Enchanted Caſtle be, me” n 
From Ign'rant Sprights, and ſullen Devils free 2 "i 
May beautious Nympbs like little Lambkins play, & i] 
While Swains with am'rous Pipes drive cafe away, FF 
Our harmleſs mirth' ſhall ſtill attend you here : | 
'Tis mirth that makes you Youthful brisk'and fair... 
That our Mock-Tempeſt; then may flouriſh long}, ) 
Clapp all that would feem beaurifal! and young. | 
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"E Pri LOGHE! 6p Mirends 


Entlemen lookee now, pray, nh the, ayer that T and my'S) fer 
have ye all i fads : | | 
- Where 'T tart tell what to do, Te ſweares .. 
+ If T take you, I loſe my dear Quakerds# . | 
His things are precious, and his love is true wy 
But there's no truſt in ought you ſayor ds \ F. 
Tet for ought that I know, Ie 
11 i. 24 {y ſelf could ſerve you all 4s well 45 any "7 th 
nt | A my Father ſays, pray, \' 
111 One Diſb of meat & never ſerve ſomany5 | 
*For though you' at agree in one 

To feed like Schollers on the tender Loyn 4 | 

In this you differ with them, pray z — 

One little Chop, and.one plain Diſh will do, - © 
- Tou truſt have Sauſe, warm Plates, freſh hau-gou's too; 
” The large Pottage of glitt'Fing ſbow and adreſs, 
* Muſt cheat you tot betlc bit of fleſh. 
My Father ſays, 
Sincewith ſi or; charge we purchaſe your Contents, 4 
"He thin a t we ſhould have Settlements : 
For when yo u have enjoy d, what thak is, T can't tell iv4ds ; but I be» 
leive you — _— 
Tre 7 cold and dull as any thing ; ® 


 Juif , when he has loſt his ſting 
And though with all our temptin au ng. we  frive, 
We ner ſhall "ot Ao more ith our Hive, 


| Tj. Then muſt our ſinking how al We ain 2 
THE Acaft bn rv end ow all I ? 
1137 20m low the jilting much and long; 
\H1'3: She'gold, the'Daug et affive 0654 younge 
| If you neglc# ws fil, pr (pe 

' © May all your Stony Pri 

, <ud way oarherinkeſ Devils rrp you val 
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